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ROVER’S PETITION. 


n JAMES T. FIELD'S LAST POEM. 

Kind traveler, do not pase me by, 
Anéd thus a poor old dog forsake ; 

But stop & moment on your way, 
And hear my woe, for pity’s sake, 


My name is Rover—yonder house 
Was once my home for many a year, 
My master loved me, every hand 
Caressed young Rover, far and near. 


The children rode upon my back, 

And I could hear my praises sung ; 
With joy I licked their pretty feet, 

As round my shaggy sides they clung. 


I watched them while they played or slept, 
I gave them all I had to give, 

My strength was theirs from morn till night, 
For only them I cared to live. 


Now I am oid, and blind, and lame, 
They've turned me out to die alone, 

Without a shelter tor my head, 
Without a scrap of bread or bone. 


This morning I can hardly crawl, 

While shivering in the snow and hail, 
My teeth are dropping one by one— 

1 scarce have streugth to wag my tail. 
I'mn palsied grown with mortal pains 

My withered limbs arc useless now ; 
My voiee is almost gone, you see, 

And I can hardly make my bow. 
Perhaps you'll lead me toa shed, 

Where I may find somo friendly straw 
On which to rest my weary limbs, 

And rest my helpiess, broken prw. 
Stranger, exouse this story long, 

And pardon, pray, my las} appeal ; 
You've owned a dog yourself, perhaps, 

And learned that dogs, like men, can feel. 


Yes, poor old Rover, come with me ; 
Food with warm shelter, I'll supply— 
And Heaven forgive the cruel souls 
Who drove you forth to starve and die ! 


ASHADOWED LOVE. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“‘DOCTOR WESTWOOD’S 
SECRET,”’ ‘“‘MARJORIE’S TRIALS,” 
“HEARTS AND CORONETS,”’ 

ETC., ETC., ETC. - 
CHAPTER XI.—[ConrTINvUED. } 
Nor seemed to be cut off from all chance 
w 








of hearing even a vague public rumor 
‘ith her lover’s name in it. 

An English newspaper rarely came in 
her way—nothing but the little Swiss Times 
was to be found on the tables at the Italian 
or Austrian hotels; and to the few English 
travellers with whom she had any inter- 
course she could not speak of her lover—of 
the man who had been so shamefully and 
cruelly branded among them. 

The strain of daily disappointment grew 
too heavy; she sank into a dull listless 
apathy, following madaine’s lead meekly, 
but with an indifference which that lady 
allowed to pass without observation. 

“Anything is better than a scene,” she 
said. ‘This is a mood, one of the necessary 
stages towards convalescence in her kind of 
malady ; still she must not lose her fresh- 
ness; and she has been horribly pale of 
late. We will mount upto the Engadine 
when the weather gets warm, a little moun- 
tain air will bring back her complexion and 
drive away this languor. 

“In the meantime she is perfectly uninter- 


to death. Ifthe object to be gained were 
not so very well worth while, I should be 
in despair. 

“I am thankful,at all events,that she does 
not want to talk to me about that dreadful 
young Mervyn. The less he comes before 
her the more likely she is to drop out of it all 
quietly, without any fuss. I believe she is 
feeling the horror and disgrace of the whole 
thing more than she did at first. I really 
think she would have gone to him and 
identified herself with the esclandre ! Such 
& step of course would bave been irretrie- 
Vable. His silence now will have 
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convinced her that he is guilty and 
I can leave the cure to work itself in a 
natual way.” 

So madame argued as she sat on the 
Piazza at Venice, listening to the band and 
eating ices on moonlight nigbta, or floating 
luxuriously down the Grand Canal in the 
wake of the music gondola, whilst the sweet 
Italian voices woke up .the echoes of the 
dreamy past in the sleeping marble palaces 
and the lights along the quays burned again 
in ery stars deep down in « sapphire 
heaven below the water over which she 
glided. 

Estelle, sitting silent by her side, sooth- 
ed by the scene and by the haunting har- 
mony, dreams herown dreams, with 
always one central ‘igure in them. 

How wistfully she triedto penetrate the 
mists of silence and separation! How loyal- 
ly through them all she held her faith ! 

The handsome fair face, with the frank 
eyes so full of love, looked at her out of the 
starlit depths, sometimes tender and true, 
as she had seen it on that last day at St. 
Cloud, sometimes sad and weary, worn and 
suffering. 

She pictured it in every phase, in every 

possible circumstance, excepting the one in 
which, if the darkly-flowing water had been 
the magician’s giass, it would have reveal- 
edittoher. ,  - 
“The honest blue eyes were always full of 
love—in her dreams, love for her—they 
never softened or burned for the sister-siren 
friendship; they never looked with un- 
concious but fatal fascination into orbs 
which were not violet like Estelle’s, but 
dark and dangerous, with depths which 
could lure an honest heart to a shipwreck ot 
which faithful Estelle’s dreams told her 
nothing. 

As treacherous and delusive as the false 
heaven where only shadow-stars burned, as 
strong and subtle as its hidden current, was 
the influence to which Tempest Mervyn, in 
his loneliness and his bitterness, was yield- 
ing himself up. 

” * e * * e 

The household at Woodford Priory was 
breaking up. 

Sir Jamesand his daughters were bound for 
London for what remained of the season, 
and Lady Armstrong was bound for the sea- 
side, although it was still only June. 

Mr. Cooper ordered sea-air to perfect the 
still lingering cure of his patient. 

Geordie got his long leave and decided to 
devote it to his friends,and Lady Arm- 
strong, partly froma motherly solicitude for 
the lonely young fellow who had been 
thrown on her good offices, and needed 
them still, partly because she would not 
lose so much of Geordie’s much-prized 
leave, would join the seaside circle. 

And Christal ? 

Christal of course behaved with charac- 
teristic self-sacrifice. She turned her back 
upon the seductions of the season, upon all 
the gaieties which tempted Feena and Janet 
and chose the seaside when the seaside was 
flat, dull, and unprofitable, because she 
would not leave her aunt alone, because her 
patient might still need her, and because 
she was glad to help Lady Armstrong 
through what might be tedious time—three 
reasons which gained Sir James’s unqualified 


esting asa companion,and I am almost bored | appreval, as Christal’s reasons generally did. 


“We poor worldlings are pleasing our- 
selves, and Christie is pleasing every body 
else,” Feena remarked. 

“Mr. Mervyn quite brightened up when 
the decision was announced; and mamma 
always gets on with Christie. Oh, 1am so 
glad we are moving at last! And it isa re- 
lief to have that unfortunate Mr. Mervyn 


comfortably disposed of without feeling 


I’m very sorry for him ; but the truth is, we 
have been sat upon long enough by this 
tragedy of bis, 





“It has made us all miserable, and it has 
kept us in the country three weeks longer 
than usual, and one feels glad to have it 
lifted off. It is like a nightmare sitting on 
one’s -chest."’ 

And Feena called the maid, whom she 
shared with Janet, and plunged into the 
questions of wardrobe and packing with a 
natural rebound from the subject which 
had occupied the family at Woodford 


a0 long. 

Geordie arrived in the highest possible 
spirits, big and boisterous, determined to 
shake Mervyn up and make him see things 
in a different light; and Mervyn, after a 
faint resistance anda teeble attempt at 
taking himself and his miserable 
story off the friendly hands which had 
ministered so devotedly to him, yielded, by 
no means unwillingly, to Geordie’s and 
Christal’s gentler inducements. 

A month of bracing salt breeze brought 
him back, asGeordie had loted, to a 
healthier frame of mind and a more robust 
condition of body. 

It was a dangerous month, though; for, 
whether he was skimming over the waves 
in the graceful little yacht which he and 
Armstrong had chartered between them, or 
idling on the shore, or climbing the rugged 
oliff-paths, one presence was always with 
him, one influence always over him, sweet 
and sabtieas a love-philtré, and yet so 
harmiess-seeming all the while that, even 
as be drank deep draughts of the insidious 
sweetness, he never guessed at his power. 

Then, as the sick, morbid brooding clear- 
ed away, a keener sense of injury and of 
wrong stirred within him. 

At times a passionate jealousy of indigna- 
tion for the fickle love which had deserted 
him in his adversity, or had accepted his 
tacit resignation without a remonstrance, 
swept over him. 

How could he help contrasting this love 
with the brave friendship which had come 
to his side in the hour of his deepest humil- 
iation and had stood by him through his 
worst need ? 

How could he help turning with warm 
gratitude to that generous and all-too-fasci- 
nating friendship? 

He talked a good deal about friendship 
in those days, and, with a certain bitterness 
which Geordie interpreted in hisown way, 
of love too. 

‘Poor old fellow,’’ said Lieutenant Arm- 
strong confidentially to Christal, “he has 
been hard hit. There was soinebody over 
in Paris, I believe—we all thought so last 
year when he came back. And he was so 
eager to get over there again. Some fansci- 





nating Frenchman, no doubt, who has 
thrown him over now that he is down on | 
his luck! Just like ’em!” concluded British | 
Geordie. ‘Perhaps that was what the row | 
with the old General meant. He wouldn't | 
have been likely w submitto a French | 
daughter-in-law."’ 


“I think I'll go down below.” she said 
faintly, turning from the specta- 
cle and taking Geordie’s arm across the 
slippery deck. : 

He conducted her carefully down the 
com panion-ladder into the tiny ladies’ saloon 
ead remained a tew minutes chatting and 
laughing, to bring back her courage. 

In those few minutes the cupful of wind 
swelled into a very respectable gale. 

The little craft herself bravely, fiy- 
ing before the and lying almost on 
her starpoard side as she flew, while Christal 
holding on to the shrouds, stood looking 
out over the rising tamult of wind and 
wave, with a kindling light in her eyes, as 
if the war of nature stirred some hidden 
sympathies unguessed at beneath the white 
calm of ber ordinary bearing. 

A wave larger than its fellows dashed up 
and swept, seething and hissing, over her 
feet. 

“You had better go down!’ Mervyn ex- 
clalined, hastening acruss to her as she shook 
the drops off her serge skirts. 

“It is glorious?” she whispered under 
her breath, the faint tinge of color which 
marked e:notion in her coming and going 
in her cheeks. ‘It is glorious !”’ 

Then, as Geordie’s voice and step sounded 
behind her, the emotion vanished, the wild- 
rose tint faded, and Tempest felt all the in- 
terest ofthe flattering consciousness that to 
him alone was permitted a glimpse of that 
inner soul, that sweet mystery which was 
not for coinmen revealing. 

“How wet you ure!"’ said Geordie, as with 
cousinly freedom he tucked her arms under 
his. “Whew !'’—etaggered under the buffet 
of ancther big wave. “That was a rouser! 
Come down below, Christie; this is a little 
too much, even for your plucky seaman- 
ship.” 

Shristal obeyed reluctantly, and with a 
lingering parting glance at the magnificent 
storm-waves. 

A loud peal of thunder, followed by_a 
blinding flash, brought Lady Armstrong's 
nervousness to a crisis; and Christal was 
too fully ocoupied in soothing her hysteri- 
cal terror to watch the progress of the storin. 

The spirits of the two amateur sailors 
rose with the excitement of the strugyle 
and the touch of danger which made it rea). 

“She is behaving splendidly!" roared 
Geordie joyously to his friend, as the little 
yacht flew over the huge billows, poising 
herself like a sea-bird on their foam-cresta, 
and diving fearlessly into the black depths 
of water as if she, like ber masters, enjoyed 
the wrestle with the storm-fiend. 

“This is fearful! We shall all be lost !’’ 
sobbed Lady Arinstrong when the wild din 
was at its wildest, the angry roar of the 
thunder, the crash of the bursting waves, 
and the wild revels of the raving winds 
stunning ber ears, 

Sometimes it was Geordie’s voice which 
shouted its cheering nessage down the coin- 


“I suppose not’’ Christal answered care- | panion-ladder, sometimes Mervyn's, and by 


lensl y. 
‘Geordie, Geordie!" called Lady Arm- | 
strong. 


turns one or the other, dripping like a wet 
Newfoundland dog, would appear for a 
moment in the little saloon and reassure the 


“Ay, ay, sir!’ answered Geordie in gruff | frightened lady. 


sailor tones, rolling across the deck—they 
| between, whilst the din and clamor of the 


were out for a cruise in the yacht. 


By-and-y these visits grew longer 


“It looks very wild!" said timid Lady | tempest waxed louder and louder and the 


Armstrong. “And how the wind is rising! 
I think we are going t have a storm.” 

“Just acupful of wind,’’ answered Geordie 
reassuringly. 


“Don't turn back at once!’ entreated his | 
mother. “I know what sailors cali a cup- | 


' 


| as the little vessel rose up and shook her- 
| self until every timber creaked and every 
| Geordie; “the wind is dead against us. We | rope strained. ‘Geordie, Geordie !’—des- 
inust run on to Fishport. We can get back | 


fuiof wind ; and—and I don't like it.” 
*“T ain afraid we can’t turn back,”’ said 


by railway from there, you know.” 


hoarse cries of the little crew overhead, the 


| trampling of heavy feet, and the harsh grat- 


ing of ropes and chains added to the contu- 


| sion and terror. 


“Something dreadful is happening! We 
are going down !"’ sobbed Lady Armstrong, 


perately. 
“All right!’ sang out Geordie’s voice 


Lady Armstrong cast a trembling glance presently from the top of the oompanion- 


at the stormy sky and another at the waves, 
which wert lashing themselves up under a 
Serco s weeping wiad. 


ladder. But he came no farther this time. 
“What is the matter ?’’ cried his mother. 
“What are those dreadful noises 7” 
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“Are Fishport ?” 

“Not near yet.’ 

“When ill thie dreadful storm be 
overt” 

“Won't be long now,” answered her son. 
“We've had the worstotit. Cheer up, my 


me Ae 
sven as he apoke # of 
flashed over the sort of 
ominous gleam made Christal 
der. wee ens behons belt yf nay 4 
wan a» ifthe storm held ite ne, like « 
nate ,in pene pee temper. 
y Armstrong sat up ard heaved a b 

of relief. 

“It is over,” said she. “low thankful I 
am! Christie’’—with a startled look up at 
her—“why do you look like that? The 


ecteaht” welapored Chrial. ith upli(t- 
“Hush!” wh > w upli/ 

trembli lips—Christal 

who had been so brave until now. “Hush!” 


ed hand and livi 

There wasa rush across the deck—a voice- 
lean, breathless rush, unlike anything that 
had gone before—an awful silent pause 
more terrible than the wildest outery; and 
then the words rang out, deep and, solemn 
as a funeral knell— 

“Man overbyard !" 

Christal had waited for those words with 
her clenched hands pressed tightly over 
ber wildly — heart. “a 

In an instant she sprang up com pan- 
jon-ladder to the deck, heedless of the 
drenching water which rushed like a flood 
heedless of her own danger as the veaso| 
lurched heavily from side to side. 

A dull sullen wave rolled slowly past, 
and on its crest there flogted a fair face up- 
turned to the pale sunlight—the face of 
Tempest Mervyn! 





CHAPTER XII. 


ILE little valley of Pontresina sparkled 
and glitered in the sunshine of a July 


day. 

Something in the crisp keen mountain air 
frolicked in the blood like champagne and 
sentit tingling and dancing through the 
veins of the little oolony of strangers gather- 
ed together in the cosinopolitan village. 

The omnibusses clattered merrily up and 
down the narrow stony street, the busy 
drivers calling to each other in polyg.ot 
tonjues—Italian, French, and German ; the 
lower green hills laughed in the sunshine; 
even the little river, which ran crisping and 
leaping below the flower-ineadows, tossed 
ite white spray in rainbow wreaths up- 
wards towards the sun, like a river at play. 

There was something perfectly irresisti- 
ble in the joyous impetus of the sun and 
air; and a fair young English face lighted 
up into radiant loveliness as its owner stood 
on the bridge leading to the shady walk 
ucross the river, looxing over the glittering 
beauty of the scene and drinking in the 
clear sparkting air. 

She came slowly up the hill presently to- 
wards the village, turning now and again to 
look back upon the exquisite picture—the 
valley flooded with golden light, the een 
hills bevond, and, bigher still, the blue- 
black waves ef pine-wood rolling upwards 
like dense dark thunderclouds to where 
the solemn presence of the = snow- 
nountain rose in an awful white majesty 
above their surging purple crests. 

Kstelle—for it was she—caught her 
breath, and her soul bowed down before 
the awiul emblem of eternal power and 
purity. 

And, whilst she stood thus moved, a 
travelling-arriage drawn by four horses 
dashed up the road from Bamaden, and 
stopped before the door of a grand new 
hotel, 

“There has been an imposing arrival," 
laughed a young American lady who was 
coming down the hill, and who stopped to 
speak to Estelle, “I did not stay to hear 


the nationality, but it must be e'thera 
European prince ora New York ——, 
merchant; nothing between the two would 


travel in such state." 

Katelle, disturbed by no misagiving, ling- 
ered in her walk, turning aside to fill her 
hands with the brilliant wild-tlowers which 
sparkled like Jewels in the green setting of 
the—as vet—unreaped meadows, and stop- 
ping again toadimire the picturesque up 
of Bergamese peanuts, come up to cut the 
hay, resting on the steps of the little white 
church in the village street, their brown 
sun-touched faces and bits of bright color— 
ms dearto the Italian heart—lighting up 
their sordid rags, showing in artistic con- 
trast against the stone background. 

A lady-artist who had setup her easel in 


the quiet street caught the graceful of 
the fair dainty young English y, and 
aketched her in with the e@ un- 


kempt Bergamese brunette who was cool- 
ing her hot olive cheek against the white 
wall. » 

Florine was in Estelle’s room at the hotel 
shaking out asoft white dress from one of 
the trunks, and making up pale blue bows 
to wo with it. 

“Some one has arrived," the inaid began: 
and the flowers dropped from Estelle's 
hands, whilsta wild bope fluttered from 
her heart to her lips. 

Was it—nhe? Had he come at last—the 
“he’’ who was always in her ee 

Madame sent me to arrange toilette 
of nademoiselle,”’ Florine — with a look 
of re in r eyes—for 
Florine's all been on the 
side of the gallant young English gentle- 


man. 
“The dinner-bell will soon, and 
me wena have will eons at her 


best, since Monsieur de G.andvilliers dines 
with her !’’—this with an almost impercepti- 
ble tues of ber bead. sas + Model 


she composure again, and the 
of her rosy relaxed. 
perhaps it was not with her 
own will mademoiselle bad broken 
with Mageteas Martine: 3 nas 
ah eer who was the you y's 
uld make another for 


Florine shrugged ‘her pretty 
and pouted her red lips 
Heaven that she at least could make her own 
choice. 

She would not tike to marry a wicked, 
ugly old man—no, not if he were twent 
times a duke, and could cover her wi 
diamonds—whilst that other, who was so 
blond, so young, #0 adorable, and, Florine 
felt sure, so faithful and devoted, was left to 
break his heart. 

Ah, this poor mademuoiselle! 
she was! 

And only this morning Florine had said 
that her roses had come back in the Enga- 
dine air. 

The light blue would not yo with that 
face of snow. 

Florine must triin the dress of madeinoi- 
selle withr rose-color. 

Madame would be angry if her youn 
lady looked like a ghost in the presence o 
Monsieur le Duc. 

“Ah, the ugly monster !"’ 

Florine bit off the end of her thread with 
as vicious a snap as if it had been the head 
ot Monsieur de Grandvilliers. 

She shook her own head—the pretty head 
with the coquettish little curls of raven- 
black hair—as she watched mademoiselle 
floating languidly, in her white dress down 
the long wooden corridors when the sound 
of the dinner-bell echoed through the hotel, 
and her eyes flashed with a mutinous fire. 

“In her place I would—I would—run 
away !'' she said, clenching her hands and 
dropping her voice, boid as she was, in awe 
at her own audacious suggestion. “I would 
run away—yes—to England—to my own 
lover. It would be compromising perhaps; 
it would be hazardous; but it would not 
inatter #0 much in England !'’—that country 
being like some sav; unexplored region 
to the imagination of the little Parisian 
soubrette. ‘*And how can one live if one is 
not happy?’’ she concluded, as she rear- 
ranged the simple toilette-table. 

Estelle had allowed Florine to array her 
in the rose-colored ribbons and fresh white 
dress, too occupied with herown emotions 
even to remark the special pains which 
the waid, who could not forego her instincts 
took with her task. 

A sickéning dread, a too sure presenti- 
ment connected this sudden appearance of 
Monsieur de Grandvilliers with herself. 

The shock of her disappointinent just 
now had left her trembling and unnerved, 
and she could find no excuse at the moment 
for absenting herself from the dinner-table, 
or she would certainly have done so. 

It was all in vain that she scolded herself, 
that she tried to believe the Duke’s arrival 
to be an accidental circuinstance which could 
have no influence on her destinies; she 
could not master the agitation which made 
her limbs tremble and her cheeks flush 
as Monsieur de Grandvilliers came forward 
to meet her and conduct her to her place at 
her aunt's side. 

Her self-control seemed suddenly to have 
deserted her; she vould hardly lit’ her 
eyes atthe table, and she was miserably 
conscious that all this must attract the com- 
ments of the other hotel guests, and that 
the inference, in connection with Monsieur 
de Grandvillier’s marked attentions, could 
hardly fail to give the most false impression 
of their relations. 

The Duke seemed bent on placarding his 
pretensions. 

He was flattered and encouraged by her 
conaciousness, and whispered hig compli- 
ments and devoted himself to her, whilst 
Madame de Rougemont, smiling and elated 
conversed with her next neighbor, as if to 
leave the two to each other. 

Estelle felt herself being drawn into 
some hopeless entanglement, helpless, de- 
8 ng, in the hands of these two, who 
seemed to her in her nervous excitement to 
possess some dreadful and irresistible power 
which she was quite unable to struggle suc- 
cessfully inst. 

Tem s fears and forebodings were, 
afver all, prophetic. 

She was here, a helpless girl in this far 
away place, amongst strangers, with no one 
to appeal to, no one to protect her, and —_ 

ong 


How white 


now, with her nerves prostrated by 
— utterly unable to resist or cope 
with the overWhelming forces brought to 
bear her. 

“One needs not to ask ifthe air of the 
Engadine has been good for mademoiselle,”’ 
Monsieur de Grandvilliers voice broke in 
upon her terrified thought. ‘She is bloom- 
ing like one of the brilliant flowers for 
w these mountain valleys are so re- 
nowned.”’ 

Tne soft suave voice, so delicately modu- 
lated, made Estelle shudder; it reminded 
her of the sleek sinuous trial of a serpent; 
and the Duke's sinall head with the smooth 
shining black hair and the glittering dark 
eyes which seemed to dart into her 
— and read its secrets aided to the 


She rose up, when the long interminable 
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and interes- 
ting mutual unde g, and Estelle’s 
misery increased every inoment. 

She was obliged to command herself 
to bow and reply in monosyllables to those 
low sentences which Monsieur de Grand- 
villiers’ manner made #0 much more im- 

rtant than the words deserved. 

If he would only make them a little more 
important, she thought at last in her despair 
—if he would onl ve her the opportunit 
of telling him plainly how painful the 
tion into which he had forced her was, and 
allow her to put an end to what was so 
infinitely distressing to her! 

But Monsieur de Grandvilliers knew the 
tactics of the situation to well to forcea 
decisive movement ; his oo object was 
simply to assert himself so publicly as to 
make a retreat difficult, to strengthen his 
advance step by step, like a wary and ex- 
— general who was covering new 
ground. 

He had heard soinething of English modes 
of wooing and matrimonial etiquette very 
different from the formal arrangements of 
French mar. and he was anxious to 
consult the prejudices of the F pes 3 English 
lady whom he destined for sharer of his 
— Sa ting 

erhaps too he recogn n the re, 
simple, real nature something very different 
from the types of which he had had large 
experience, and felt instinctively that th 
one was to be approached with more care 
and caution than some of those others. 

“After all, it isonly the outward crust, no 
doubt,’ he told himself. “The women are 
all of the same pattern at ae Se these 
English are 80 ve prudish at first. 
The little one is timid perhaps,or she is 
clever, and she will not seem to yield tov 
soon. 

“I musteven humor her. Apparentl 
the other man is out of the way, and the 
road is unencambered. Forward then, and 
the victory is ours!’’ 

Madame de Rougemont had summoned 
him, fearing to exhaust his patience by too 
long ae and, misinterpreting Estelle’s 
patient silence and the involuntary bright- 
euing which had come to her in the invig- 
orating mountain air, madame believed that 
the time for the ripening of herschemes was 
come, 

Estelle would be glad to be roused from 
her dreary lassitude by a new and exciting 
interest, and madaine trusted to her own 

wers to present the great alliance in such 

rilliant colors as would be irresistible to a 
young girl whose dream of love had been 
rudely broken, and whose heart was now 
empty and ready for the more solid and 
satisfying solace ot worldly ambition. 

— was ow pa oe my for the burst of 
passionate un espairing oO tion with 
which Estelle received her = mame in- 
troduction of the subject. 

“Such a magnificent offer! My dear Es- 
telle, you are indeed a fortunate girl! All 
Paris will be euvying you. Monsieur le 
Duc’s proposals are aly ; you will have 
one of the first positions in society—and 
without flattering you, my child, you will 
adorn it charmingly. Monsieur de Grand- 
Villiers is lavishly liberal in settlements; 
he is perfectly devoted to you—madly in 
love, in fact—and he s nothing to show 
his devotion. He has behaved too with the 
greatest consideration and delicacy, enough 
to win any _— heart. Hle has admired 
you a longtime. Before we left Paris he 
inade me a formal pro for your hand 
after the French fashion. 1 begged him to 
wait. You were not in spirits then, and I 
wished to bring you away and to give you 
time to recover. Impatient as he was, 
Monsieur de Grandvillicrs is too sincere a 
lover to press his claims at an inconvenient 
moment, and he has waited, as you see, a 
time which must have seeined an age to 
him, until I could invite him to renew his 
proposals, I wrote to him only on Wednes- 
day, and, you see, he came as rapidly as he 
could travel, flying upon the wingsof love” 
—inadame was growing poetical in. her ex- 
citement. ‘Your reception of him was most 
gratifying. He has me to entreat 
you w confirm hia happiness without any 
further delay.” 

“You brought him here? You encourag- 
ed Monsieur de Grandvilliers to believe 
that I—I would marry him?" Estelle ex- 
claimed in breathless dismay. 

“Yes. He applied to me first, according 
tok rench usage, as I told you. It isalways 
done in France. Monsieur de Grandvilliers 
would have thought it highly indelicate to 
address you in the first instance. A young 
girl is supposed to submit herself entirely to 
the j nt ot her elders in these mat- 
ters—and it isa Iwish we 
were equally sensible in land !’’ mad- 
ame added mentally, with am 
all was not going to i 
with the gir! before her. 

“You ve told him that I could 
not, that it was impossible, ery 
a) oes Angry? “Why did you bring 

re should not have been 
allowed to come!” : 
























Normandy, a winter-palace in Italy, the 
finest horses and most perfect equipage in 
Paris, your opera-box, the most el 
toilettes and the Grandvilliers jewels which 
magnificen 


sur- 
can 


= almost as tasthe poor dear 
cu "s. 

“Are these things to be refused or hesi- 
tated over?’’ cried madame indignantly. 

“You should have told me at once, and 
Monsieur de Grandvilliers could have had 
his answer before we left Paria,"’ Estelie in- 
sisted. “It was not treating him preperly 
to keep him so long, and to let him come 
here under false ‘. 

ee you are taken - 3 

SY madaine said soothing! G ‘ 
inde ~~ > Dus itoo good af 

“Mo urie Duc u iu; 
I ought to have Pare you a little.” Beil 
Iam not sorry I did not. You received 
him charmingly, with al] the modesty of a 
young girl and a little of the consciousness 
which is so gratifying to a lover. 

“A little nore would have spoilt you, my 
dear ; but you were perfectly lovely to- 
night. Monsieur de Grand villiers whispered 
as inuch to me. Give him the opportunity 
of making himself le to you; he 
can be so ey He is a man of 
spirit, of talent, of finished grace and cul- 
ture; when you know him better——”’ 

“Oh, no—no!”’ Estelle cried. ‘Tel) him 
at once that it is quite useless, that I am 
very sorry; he does mea great honor, I 


suppose, but I—I am ungratelul, if you 
like. Do not let me see him n.”” 
“Nonsense !’’ said madame, nning to 


lose ence. ‘One cannot send him away 
like that! You must not behave like a 
child who is frightened at her first serious 
offer of inarriage; it is not reasonable, it is 
not dignified. Youare shy, timid; it is 
very becoming, and Monsieur le Duc will 
make all due allowances for it. 

“Atter a day or two you will be more com- 

, and you will be able to think of all 
o* weane aoe — you now. re 

“Oh, m w angry won 
with ine by -and-by it I were io take you at 
your word now and send away the best 
chances you can ever have!’”’ And maiame 
laughed pleasantly, whilst Estelle burst 
into nate tears. 

“Why will you not understand?’ she 
said, weeping, “I am nota child. I know 
all lam refusing. I cannot and I will not 
marry this man !”’ 


“Are you mad?’ Madame igre remmen 
asked, deasy at last, and a little frightened 
too, 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


The Other Candidate. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 











THAT a nice time you'll have Clara, 
spending the winter in Washington 
with your pa.’’ 

“It’s not so certain pa’s going back to 
Washington,” returned the other, with a 
touch of pique in her tone. 

“Oh that’s as as settled,” answered 
Grace Richie. “Why he’s been in Congress 
as long as we can both remember, and 
what's to hinder his going again?” 

Clara Winthorp’s pretty pleasant face 
came as near being darkened by a frown as 
its native brightness would permit. 

“You see that Frank Hayward——" she 


. 
“The opposition candidate, you mean?” 
interru Grace. 
“Yes; they say he goes about advocatin 
all manner of new-fangled notions, an 
carries a good many people with him by his 


de e 8 I've no doubt, 
thou don’t know it positively, that he 
called dear pa an ‘old fogy,’ and abuses 


him in all sorts of ways." 

“The hateful thing!” broke out (race, 
“He must be some soured old bachelor, 
who has taken to politics to ease his mind. 

‘As to the bachelor part, your conjecture 

right, I’m informed ; as to his being old 

d so and ugly to boot, I'm quite 
ready ve it,’’ said, Clara. 
irthe pair of young 
politicians belaborec Frank Hayw in a 
way that was not complimentary. 

ut the dearest friends must part. 


Clara and Grace were on their way home 
from board where they jus 
“finished ;’’ and when the 
pad the saparated Fg = 
ve 

of eternal friendship and 
of daily 

After with her friend, Clara wa 
left with a 
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ae ; 
ture of politeness and reserve, bid 
po to the thorough g-nileman. possi 


Late in the allernoon ot roughviooklng 

ere wided—a@ 69 e 
sons, wih’ etry en M a. the front 
seat, avd aller staring Clara out of counten- 
ance, * i] inte a conv between them- 
selves os no particular ificance. 

The road, for some hours, had lain 
throuzh a thinly settled ; and 


the 
few houses seen were sey Seiten in 


a WAnee. 

he driver stopped before one of them, 
and coming to the coach window, thus ad- 
dressed the oecupants— 

“fam very sorry, Miss and peatseen. 
it's turned out 80, but the off er has 
quite give in, and can’t any further to- 
nigbt. But the gentleman that 
house is a friend of mine that will give you 
as good a supper and night's lodging as you 
will tind anywhere,”’ 

Clara looked frightened at this announce- 
ment. 

The house was even meaner and rnder in 
appearauee than those they had already 

sol 


The last two passengers acq ulesced readily 
in the driver's proposal to stop over night ; 
but the gentleman whose civility had 
alrealy won Clara’s confidence, and to 
whom she now looked appealingly, remon- 
strate | vigorously. 

He even got out, and inspected the dis- 
abled animal for himself, 

“You see how it is,” said the driver, 
touching the horse’s foreleg with his whip. 

Whereupon the brute promptly went 
lame, like a cireus-horse at the ring-master’s 

nal. 
eh there was no alternative, the gen- 
tleman assisted Clara to alight, and all 
were soon inside the rude but Apa 
cabin, whose inmates, consisting of the pro- 
prietor, his wife, and two strapping sons, 
gave the guests a rough but hearty wel- 
come. 

After a supper, which did not wholly fail 
to justify the driver's commendation, the 
gentlemanly passenger took it upon him to 
see that Clara was provided with a suitable 
apartinent, to which she soon retired. 

After listening for a while to achat struck 
up between the driver and the host, the 
gentleman asked to be shown to his own 
quarters which he found to be a small room 
in the garret. 

The door was without tastening, asindeed 
were all those belonging to the house, not 
excepting the outer. 

Leaving the greasy lamp burning which 
had been left upon the window-ledge, he 
al himself on the bed without undress- 

g- ‘ 

For atime he felt no inclination to sleep; 
but the fatigue of the day s somEney brenghs 
drowsiness at last, and Le fell into a slum- 
ber, from which he was awakened by a 
sound like a suppressed shriek. 

At first he fancied it was dream; but his 
next thought—and it came like a flash—was 
of the young lady. 

Nor were his fears abated by the sound of 
low inuttered voices in the direction of her 


chamber, 
from the bed and caught up 


He spran 
the lamp which gave its last flicker as he 
but 


did so, 
Placing it aside he hurried qaick! 
noiselessly down the ladder wuich fed to 


the floor below. 

A few hasty ste ht him to Clara’s 
door, which mood partial y ajar. 

Through the opening a sigh met him 
which tirst chilled and then fired his blood. 

Clara Winthorp stood in her night dress 
between the two ill looking passengers, 
each of whom gras an arin. 

“Come, Miss,’ said one of them, ‘we 
must have your money an’ jewels, an’ if 
you squeak again, this here’s what'll settle 
you,” pointing a pistol at her head. 

W ith a single bound our gentleman was 
in striking distance, and with two heavy 
blows, dealt with a rapidity and skill that 
did ample credit to his boxing master, he 
tretched the two ruffians sprawling on the 

Or, 

Then snatching up the pistol which one 
of them had dropped, he offered to shoot 
the tirst that moved. 

Clara stood pale and trembling, but did 
hot faint. 

Women seldom do till all the danger is 
over, and the situation here was still 
critical, 

If the driver, the host, and his sons, as 
seemed likely énough, were in league with 
the robbers, the latter would poem be rein- 
forced and resistance be hopeless. 

It was but a moment, indeed, till the four 
other male ininates of the house, with the 
ver at their head burst into the room. 

“Hello!” shouted the latter — “what's 
them two been up to!’—pointing to the 
See cring pairon the floor, who had not 

red to budge for fear of the pistol. 

There was an honest ring in the man’s 
Volce which at once dispelled suspicion. 

True, he had played off a little trick for 
the benefit of his friend’s house, but be- 
yond that had intended nothin wrong. 

A word explained all, and with the help 


of the newcomers the villains were speedily 


Secured, 
° Clara and her new acquaintance in 
18 ae rning a the next stopping-p: 
have liked to ask the 


She woul gentle- 
a his name, but somehow felt a delicacy 

doing so, ashe nad neither asked hers, 
nor seeined inclined to disclose his own. 
a’ her earnest thanks, he only answer- 


Any gentleman would have done as 


much, 
A few days later a public discussion was 
® between Mr. Winthorp and 


take pl 
the ladies included. 





Opponen 
Every body attend 
Of course Clara was ; for abe not on- | 


: o> 4 . 
ae. a ‘ be 3 


- 


ly felt a dee interest in her father's 
but especially desi 
Franx Hayward sot hh re as hater 


The . 

bould speak fra. Mr. Hayward 
gentleman 

and made hie Spouine nee ward 

start of surprise, and t blushed erfmena, 

Pencill to hee fatier, win tas seats 

— he father, who sat 

Frank "s was a bold and 


manly utterance of his vie with 
leparagin er father. 
: hen Mt. help py rose his words were 

‘T trust my friends will pardon me,"’ he 
aaid, “if 1 beg permission to withdraw from 
this contest, and solic:t their su for the 
paso who was just concluded. There 

no great principle at stake, and after so 
many years of service I may ask a little 
rest, and I have the best of reasons tor 
believing that the — interest could not 
be trusted to safer ds than those of Mr. 
Frank Hayward.” 

Then, in his best style, he related the re- 
cent incident of his hter’s rescue, the 
hero of which he had just discovered was 
the worthy opponment he had come there 
to meet. 

A month later Grace Ritchie received a 
letter from her friend, an extract from which 
will serve to’wind up our story— 

“So Iam going to Washington after all. 
Mr. Hayward and I—told you at the time 
of papa’s withdrawal in his favor—are to be 
n ed next month. So of course you 
must be first bridesmaid. 

“P. 8. What fun it'll be to see you blush 
when you meet Mr. H., and remember the 
gO ver we gave him to his face in the 

that day. 


The Dilemma. 


BY N. P. WILLIS. 











L 
TRAUSS was Ly by mA me pe Robert 
le Diable, an best blood of Austria 
was stirred in its ay veins by the 
ag Sy his incom e instruinent. 
It is, r all, a world of some uality. 
The ts of Hietzing, aud the Viennese 
of the Volkagarten danced almost nightly 
to the same witchery by the same _ witching 
‘ae and, in that waltzing and music- 
oving nation, the most refined and vanish- 
ing cadence of the great master was as thril- 
lingly felt in the gardens of the suburb as 
to-night in the royal palace of Schoenbrunn. 

The great saloon, with its pillars of por- 

»hyry and ros dessey in fresco, was 

eluged in a blaze of light, common (as the 
attache at your elbow will tell you, y!) 
to but two saloons In the polite known 
world—this, in which is laid the scene of 
our story, and another inthe Palazzo Pitti 
of the Florentine. The white walls of 
Alimack’s, I must need say, are Cimmerian- 
dark in comparison. 

It was light within—lighter than day. 
But on the marble terrace, and in the broad 
alleys of the im ens, it was shad- 
owy and starlight, and cool as the nights 
are even in June. Come out with me to 
the terrace of roses, and I will show the 
heroine, perhaps the hero, of my story. 

What breath of heaven has the rose to- 
night! Now, slowly, and look well at the 
proinenaders as they pass! She will be here, 
where the wind stirs freshest. 

And betwe@én two worshipping lovers, 
leaning confidingly on each, came the 
Countess Ermengarde up the terrace of 
roses. 

She was looking at the stairs, and the 
younger of the two gentlemen was not. The 
elder wore the gold key of a chamberlain at 
his side, and a diamond cross of honor at his 
breast, and, with hair slightly touched with 
gray, but eyes of undimmed enthusiasm 
and lustre, he discoursed of the stars to the 
loveliest lady ever cradled on the banks of 
the Danube. 

“They are but gates to the source of light 
and life, lady,’’ he said, “and we shall 
through thein as we are now passing through 
this world, in an ascending order of existon- 


“3 rain of altz poured vut upon the 
strain of a W 
air, that might have stirred St. Maddalene 


_ Gown!” said the youn 

66 Dp ” 
for the third time to the fair Tiecher, press- 
ing her arm impatiently, and looking toward 
the blazing windows of the palace. 

‘Hear what the baron says my dear Max- 


1’ 
imilian ve reason t0 believe,” con- 


“There is 
Poe the berlain, “that there are 


worlds than ours, full of sentient 
pro op Ramee ot bei who are destined to 
rise to this world In their progression, as 
we have risen from theirs, and shall still 


gentleman 


rise to a higher and better; and this ex- | 


interrupted the some 
ing the lady’s arm, and put- , 
ntleman, leavin y step | 


“will you do me tho | 


lains— 

“Fair cousin,” 
fing himself, with a semi-cire 
directly in her path, 
honor to eo si 
before this divine w 

The lady quietly laid her arin wit 
of the impatient boy, turned him again to 
her side, and putting herslight foot forward, 
as if to recommence their sauntering pro- 
menade, requested their baron to roceed. 

“Fairest Meina!” said Count - 
ing from the side of his cousin, L en 
ing to the hand of the blue-ey . 


stood her mother by a vase : 
and ou are a truant to the waltz’ 


cactas, ““y hal 
wand way they fom 12 the dali ed 
moved on with his 


kh 


eturn in the dance 
tz ceases for ever ?”’ 


hin that | 


tearrive, at that 
ee hE the livery other wien, ( 

ng empty or = 
pleased Providence) a bag. 

The tely' ed just 
from @ certain of the musical order 
of the stars (inentioned b wa 
certain spot, which 1 inep 
presently, on the Rhine, when the clatter 
of hoofs came up the avenue and the post- 
bag was aafely delivered of two letters, 


It will be rather to mention here 
that the Baron Asterisk Von Asterisk was a 
inan who deserved well of his country. He 
had —~ Mees pey gear — 
ey of blue enthusiasm, 
besides being the right-hand man of Met- 
ternich, he was (what required study less 
profound) a most passionate reader of the 
stars, These two qualities had taken u 
their abode in a very eligible tenemen 
and the baron (Count Maximilian Von 
Luristein could not well deny it) was exces- 
sively handsome. 

It will seem scarce apro 
mark, that the younger of the two lovers 
mentioned in the opening of this grave tale 
was the ony Ermengenes cousin (as 
cousins go in Gerinany )—that he was nine- 


teen, (a year older than herself,) ve : 
looking, very wild and oe ws ae cae a 


student at Heidelberg, and terribly in love. 
wee Countess mengarde read her 
ra. 


“Dearest Lapy.—The sar which winds 
my destiny within its golden sphere is in 
fortunate conjunction. 1 have waited for it 
with the impatience of love, and hasten ere 
It sets to offer you the heart, hand, and 
naine of Asterisk Von Asterisk. Need I 
say more? We will read the sparkling wis- 
dom of the -. & —— in the turrets of 
Castle Asteria votedly, dearest lady, 
your own. 

ASTERISK VON ASTERISK.” 

The Lady Erimengarde ithe letter 
in her hand, and sat lost in ey She 
| was an orphan, and the mistress of herself 
and the broad estates of the noblest house 
of Austria, 

The baron was handsome—very, very 
handsome! and would probably he the 
successor of Metternich. Ainbition whisp- 
ered with a most cunning witchery in her 
ear ! 

Poor Count Maximilian Von Luristein ! 

She opened the letter. It was trom her 
newly-de cousin, dated at the univer- 
sity of Heidelberg, and contained a copy of 
verses, and soinething at the bottom which 
the Lady Ermengarde alone (they had 
learned the art of writing together) had 
skill to decipher. 

The lady read on with a sinile, but with a 
beating heart. 

TO FAIREST BRMENGARDE. 
1 know not if the sunshine waste— | 





The world is dark since theu art gone ! 
The hours are, oh | so leaden-paced | 

The birds sing, and the stars Goat on, } 
But sing not well, and look nut fair— ! 
A weight is in the summer air, 

And sadness in the sight of owers, 
And if I go where others amile, 

Their love but makes me think of oura, 
And heaven gets my heart the while, 
Like one upon a desert isle 

I languish of the weary hours; 

I never thought a life could be 
So flung upon one hope, as mine, dear love, on thee! 


I sit and watch the summer sky, 
There comes a cloud through heaven aione, 
A thousand stars are shining nigh 
It feels no light, but darkles on ! 
Yet now it nears the loveller moon, 
And, fushing through ite fring: of snow, 
There_steals a rosier dye, and seun 
Its bosom is one flery glow ! 
The queen of night within it lies. 
Yet mark ! how lovers meet tu part! 
The cloud already onward files. 
And shadows sink into its heart, 
And, (dost thou see them where thou art !) 
Fade fast, fade all those glorious dyes | 
Its light, like mine, is seen no more, 
And, like my own, its heart seems darker than before! 


Where prese this hour those fairy feet? 

Where look this hour those eyes of blue ? 
What music In thine ear is sweet ? 

What odor breathes thy lattice through P 
What word is on thy lip’ What tone—-/ 
What look—replying to thine own! 

Thy steps along the Danube stray— 

Alas | it seeks an orient sea ! 

Thou wouldst not seem so far away . 

Flow'd but ite waters back to me ! 

I bless the slowly-coming moon 

Because its eye look ‘d late in thine; 
Lenvy the west wind of June 

Whose wings will bear it up the Rhine ; 


— 





a 
| he sbould never be 





The flower | press upon my brow 
Were sweeter if its like perfumed thy chamber now ! 
| ‘The Lady Ermengarde dropped the fair 

hand which held the letter of the nate 
| across the almost fairer hand which | 
held that of the astro baron, with the 
tender pleasure from t caremaing vernen 
| still warm on her heart and lips, eudeavor- 
ed to resolve her dilemuia. 

As it was a struggle between love and — 
ambition, I do nvt well see the propriety of | 
steting the result. I know —7 well what | 
you would like, Madamoiselle 
not go gure that it would be a with © 
your venerableaunt. I shall leave you to 
resolve the dliemima on your own 
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ELZcTRicitry asp BLEACHING. — 
inventor 








the 


jeined the oonplaisant convict, who was ac- 


cordingly suspended. 

Borrowing Booxs.—Henry V. waa « 
learned prines, but be had the haoit of 
borrow and never returning them. 
After his po was sent to the Re- 
gency by the Westmoreland, his rela- 

ve, praying her “Chronicles of Je- 
rusalem” and the “Expedition of Godfrey 
of Boul " borrowed of her by the late 
King, m ht be returned. The Prior of 


Ch likew in a most 
that he had lent to his dear 


complaint, 
lord, King Henry, the works of St. G 
ory, but never been restored 


hin, their rightful owner. 


Prayine MacuiIngs.—A machine which 
the Buddhists make use of to simplify their 
devotional activity is a barrel turni 
on an axis. It is made of kk pasteboasd 
fabricated of pan ay sheets of 
pasted one on another upon w are 
written in Thibetan characters the prayers 
a in ) ee aout who -% not sul- 

ent or su t stren to 

on their backs itninence ge 
books, and prostrate thernsel ves 
at every step in the iad, adopt this easier 
1 and the devout can then eat, 
and drink, and sleep, at their ease, while 
the com t machine does all their 
praying for thein. 

A Woman FreEMAson.—The only lady 
Freemason there ever was, was a cousin to 
General Anthony St. Leger, governor of 
St. Lucia, who institu the interesting 
race and the celebrated Doncaster St. Leger 
stakes. Miss St. I r married Richard 
Aldworth, Esy., of Newmarket. When- 
ever a benefit was given at the theatre, in 
Dublin or Cork, for the Masonic Female 
Asylum, she walked at the head of the 
freemasons, with her apron and 
other insignia of freemasonry, and sat in 
the front row of the stage-box. The house 
was always crowded on those occasions, 
Her portrait is in the | room of alinost 
every lodge in Ireland. Her example 
shows that a wolian can keep « secret. 


Kino CHARLESs.—When the merry Mon- 
arch visited Doctor Busby, the faunnous head 
master of Westminster Kehool —s «reat 
inan!—he whipped my grandfather—a very 
great man!'' as Sir Roger de Coverly pro- 
nounced him to be when he stood belore 
his tomb in the contiguous Abbey—we all 
know how it was observed that, while his 
Majesty walked coimplaisantly behind hiin, 
with hat under ariu, the Doctor strutted be- 
fore Charles with covered head; and how 
at the King’s departure this seeining rude- 
news was with all loyal huinility justified 
by the formidab.e Doctor, on the ground 
that, if his boys where to linagine there was 

r nan in the ki m than himself, 
to rule them. 


A GeyTLx Hint.—The English are per- 
haps, the only plein Europe who can- 
not be admitted freely into public walks, 
gardens, or buildings, without committing 
soine injury or nuisance. Names are cut on 
trees or ben or something or other is 
inutilated or de - It is very different 
on the continent. The public gardens at 
‘Frankfort are only separated from a high 
road by a single rail, and yet nothing is In- 
jured, although no one is excluded. In 
thene 4 alg e had for many 
years built its nest ina particular spot close 
tw one of the walks. It was seen by every 
one, and yet no one inolested it until one 
day a foreign servant saw and took it. When 
it became known, the nan was hunted bya 
mob, taken before the city authorities, and 
the facts being proved, he was sentenced to 
have his coat turhed, to be drummed out of 
the city with every mark of dingrave, and 
never Ww enter it again. 

—_- > —-—- 


Lrp1. E. Prxxsam’s Vegetable Com- 
pound has done thousands of womea more 
good than the medicines of many doctors. 
Send to Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western 


~ [Avenue, Lyon, Mass., for pamphlets, 
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_ sternly; “I dare say not. 
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A PAIB OF SLIPPERS. 


The iilies grew beneath her hand 
On slippers that are ecen no more | 
Their race of usefulness is o'er | 
They're burted under Time's dart sand, 
And nothing can ‘heir life restore, 
As when, in young Love's fowery land, 
The lilies grew beneath her hand 
On slippers that are ecen bo more. 


They would, if Gnished, have been grand ! 
But she became my wife before 
They were half done—you understand ; 
How then—though now the work's a bore!— 
The lilies grew beneath her hand, 
On slippers that are seen no more ! 


ARDEN COURT. 
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CHAPTER XXX VI.—[ContTinvuzgp.] 


MUST trouble you, Mr. Glanville, to 
rise at once," he. “I see there isa 
door on the other side of your room,I will 
ust take the liberty of locking that door, 
sir, and then I can walt till you are ready.”’ 

“Pray, who and what are you?" asked 
Glanville, his cou returning as he col- 
lected his scatte senses. “By what 
auth>rity do you take these liberties with 
my apartment?” 

“1 beg your pardon, Mr. Glanville.” he 
replied; “I think I need scarcely tell you 
what is iny errand; I should think you are 
tolerably aware why I am here, and what 
authority I have. y name is Foster and 
here is iny warrant."’ 

Reginald Glanville started. The remem- 
brance of his losses, his difficulties, his 
troubles flashed upon hin. 

Could it be thatalreadythe harpies were 
closing on hiin—that he was to be already 
the victim of their revenge? 

He was still too bewildered to compre- 
hend fully the only case in which such pro- 
ceedings could be taken. 

But the color faded in his cheek, and he 
looked at the officer with an alarined 
glance. 

“Of what do you accuse me?" he asked, 
quickly. 

“It is a pity to blazon these things about, 
Mr. Glanville,”’ said the officer. “You must 
know what is likely to be the cause,"’ he 
added, touching the little golden chain 
significantly. 

“I do not comprehend you,’’ said Glan- 
ville, dreamily. 

“Is that charm yours, Mr. Glanville?’ 
asked the detective. 

“Most certsiniy,”” he replied. “Where 
was it found? Itls one | prize exceedingly, 
I had not missed it.’’ 

“I dare suy not,’’ said the detective, 
Folks are too 
busy on some occasions to miss anything. 
But it was found, whether you missed it or 
not; and inaybe where you wouldn't wish. 
Do you guess where, Mr. Glanville? I dare 
gay you haven't forgotten where you were 
last night."’ 

9 ape Glanville bewildered. 

“I do not know,” said be, “why I am 
bound w tell, Iam surely my own master, 
and master of my actions.”’ 

“Of course," suid the officer; “but it will 
not last long. Mr. Reginald Glanville, I 
arrest you on a oe of robbery at the 
bank of Gisborne, Holden, Sabine, & Co. 
You are my prisoner." 

“Ain I mad?" said the unhappy man, 

wildly at him; “I am mad 4 I never 
even heard of the robber.y”’ 

“Perhaps not, sir,’’ said the officer; “but 

I doubt whether you have not known it. 
The proofs at least are against you. Is this 
your handwriting?"’ he asked, pointing to 
a slip of paper that he held. “Now, Mr. 
Glanville, I don’t want you to criminate 
yourself; but I do say that, if  e- can deny 
t from your heart and soul, it would go 
some way to wake me think it was some- 
thing in your favor. If you say vothing, 
that's enough.” 

Reginald looked at the slip, and his face 
grow pale. 

“Ain I dreaming or mad?" he groaned. 

“Whether you are or not I must take you 
with me,"’ said the officer. 

A cab was called, and in leas than an hour 
the adinired and handsoine Reginald Glan- 
ville was conveyed twa felon's prison. 

The clubs gossiped, the saloons tattled, 
woinen pitied, men blamed, and all won- 
dered; his enemies rejoiced, and those who 
had ruined him triuinphed; but there was 
one who gloated over bis downfall. 

Was there no gentle spirit who would 
pay ane help him in his time of extreme 
bo} 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


HREE weeks had since the fire 
at Springdale, and then Hilda awoke as 
from a long, jeep sleep. 
feak as an infant she lay on her pillow. 

There was a gentle stirring of the air, a 
—— rance ute over her sensee, 
and she softest w 

Where was she? Solr tes in that 
silent, dreamy state. 

n these wh ng tones. 

She turned slightly on her pillow, then 
unclosing her eyes, she lifted her hands to 
her head. 


With a faint cry of pain she fell back on 
her pillow. 


The the of those 

hands atte Ay FB Be 
All was plain then. 
Bhe lWuked 


5 


iy through the bed- 


curtains upon the forms dimly outlined in 
the shadows. 


“The crisis is over; she will live,” said a 
soft voice, all unknown to ber, and agentle 
aoe See ee on ber wrist. 

e k God!" fervently ene oe 


“Yen, thank God!" 

It was yet another voice that spoke which 
Hilda well knew, and a thrill of delight 
went tb h ber weak frame at the sound. 

“Nora,” feebly whispered. 

“Hush, darling, hush!" said Nora, and a 
finger was laid on Hilda's lips. “You have 
been very ill. You must not talk." 

“Tell who was it—who went out just 
now ?"’ the sick girl, her eyes fixed on 
the door where a tall form had just disap 


“It was Sir Guy Capel,” said Nora. 
“There, hush—bush !"’ . 

A faint rose-tint came over the thin, white 
cheeks on the pillow, a soft, tender sinile 
trembled on her lips, and she: turned her 
face to the window, away froin the gaze of 
her friend. 

Nora divined her thoughts. Her own 
heart beat too much in sympathy not to 
comprehend all she felt. 

“There, compose yourself, my dear,” 
said Nora; “‘7ou are with true friends. Sir 
Guy Capel has watched, as over his dearest 
treasure, for the last fortnight, and I 
have seldom left you; and another, and 
most kind and chanining nurse, has been 
your constant attendant.”’ 

Hilda gazed eagerly at her. “What, Flor- 
ence ?”’ she said. 

“Florence Horton? No,” said Nora— 
‘one worth a hundred ofher. No, it isa 
noble creature, who has ~ ef come here 
fur re and solitude, and, luckily, was 
able and tenn | to take in poor houseless 
ones. You are in the white on the 
hill, darling, and the mistress of it has been 
your faithful nurse.” 

Nora did not add that one charm that the 
tenant of the white cottage maintained for 
her was the connection with Jasper Talbot. 

She did not explain that Madame Cour- 
ton, the actress, had at last become weary 
of her life of excitement and fatigue, and 
had come down for the summer inonths to 
that lovely place; but if she had, Hilda 
could scarcely have comprehended her. 

In the oottage on the hill, where the last 
days of her beloved mother had been passed, 
she was now lying. 

From that cottage her mother had fled, in 
inisery and shaine, and now her chiid had 
returned to it, in sickness and in sorrow. 

She closed her eyes, in strange and sad 
thought ; then the sound of Sir Guy Capel’s 
voice in the parlor, speaking to soine one as 
- was about to leave the huuse, aroused 

1er. 

“I will g° to Dr. Chambers,”’ he said—*“I 
will go to him at once, Madame Courton. 
-_ wished to know whenthe change took 
p ace."’ 

The voice again roused Hilda to conscious- 
ness of what had occurred before her ill- 
ness. “Lina, Lina!’ she murmured. “Is 
she safe? And nurse?” 

*“Yos, yes, all safe and well, thanks to 
your bravery and devotion, my darling,” 
said Nora. 

“There, lie still now, and dream of Sir 
Guy. Those are his flowers on the table; 
they scent the air you breathe. And he may 
well love the noble girl who saved his only 
child froin a terrible death.” 

Again the faint rose tint came over Hilda's 
face. “Hush!"’ she said—“hush !”’ 

“Yes, you are right, darling,” said Nora. 
“7 must not speak inore now, or I shall of- 
fend both the nurse and the doctor. But 
ati'l, | think joy never kills, and you may 
well be happy. I have read Sir Guy's heart; 
and he is a strange and ill fated man if he 
cannot win you.”’ 


Nora siniled brightly on Hilda's face, as | 


she bathed her teverish hands, and then, 
giving her acomposing draught that was 
prepared for her, drew the cfrtains round, 
and prepared to leave her to repose. 

Nora was right. 

Joy does not kill when the heart is young 
and the fraine not worn nor exhausted by 
long watching and trial, andthe delight of 
the new feeling that she was loved by that 
noble heart was great. 

She lay there, weak and passive as a child 
while Nora looped aside the bed curtains, 
that the cool air might play over her, and 
then seated herself in an easy chair. 

Now those two loving friends were alone 
with their thoughts. 

That proud girl, with her noble beauty, 
and strong but conquered heart, her sor- 
row and ber health, her talents, her gifts, 
and her misery; and the weak invalid, 
quiet and still, with her deep sorrow, her 
nameless orphanage, and her new happi- 


ness. 

Gratetul tears drop from her eyes, 
which closed at last in long, refreshing 
slumbers, and when she at length: awoke, 
it wastoa sense of and happiness 
that for the time repaid her for all shehad 
suffered. 

Hilda was not able to hear the particulars 
of her removal on that fearful nignt. 

It seers that her noble daring had shamed 
the cowardice of the strong men, and when 
they had once entered thai burning house, 
they on bravely till they came on 
the eee of half senseless ones in that 
ates , where Hilda’s strength had 

ven way. 

There she lay, with the child still clasped 
to her breast even in her insensibility, and 
Mrs. Allen moaning over her in piteous 
accents, now calling for help, now praying 
to God to take tnein to himself. 

Then strong arms lifted them froin the 
scene of death and danger, and carried them 





w the open alr; and sourouly dual bey 


bm 








reached the terrace ere a strange lady ap- 
and in 5 ne oe 
treated them to place the sufferers 
she had brought, and convey them 
to her 


bouse. 

“It is the lady of the cottage,” was whis- 
pered. “It is the nearest—let them ge 
there.” And in less than an hour Hil 
was placed in the bed where she lay for 
three long weeks ere she was again cori- 
scious of aught around ber. 

Then Nora Norton came to helpand nurse 
her. 

The tidings of the fire, of Hilda's heroism, 
of the danger she still was in, spread like 
wildfire over the county, and Nora hastened 
to the rescue and the aid of her girlhood’s 
friend. ; 

It was thus that Sir Guy Capel had found 
then when he burried to the spot, on the 
receipt of the telegram that told him 
the home of his ancestors was in ruins, and 
his only child rescued by the bravery of 
that fair girl who so lately watched over her 
in sickness and pain. 

It were vain to paint his feelings, 

If Florence Horton had ever wuched bis 
heart, or rather fancy, it was past now. 

He flew to his home, to see its smoulder- 
ing pile, to listen to Mrs Allen's tale of the 
heroism of the apparent!y dying girl, to 
clasp his darling to his heart, and tw watch 
anxiously for the hour that should pro- 
nounce the fate of her whoin he began to 
teel was dearer to him than life. 

But it was a long and terrible time. 

Brain fever had set in; and the injuries 
and excitement of the preceding day com- 
bined to make the attack a prolonged and 
alinost hopeless one. 

For hours would Sir Guy pace the narrow 
garden before her window, open to adinit 
some air to the sufferer, and as he caught 
her moansor her unconscious ravings he 
would clasp his hands in agony and prayer: 

“Oh, merciful Father, save her, save ber! 
Let her not perish for me. Let not her 
death be on my head. Save her!” 

His prayers were at length heard and 
answered. 

And then as the long, weary convales- 
cence wore on, his feelings, if less openly 
expressed, less avowed, even to his own 
heart, deepened and strengthed. : 

Not a thought of Florence Horton dis- 
turbed hiin. 

He had awakened from the misty dreamin. 

His heart indeed had never been touched. 

His funcy, his vanity had perhaps been 
excited by the open devotion of that beauti- 
ful cousin. 

His admiration had been excited by her 
graceful loveliness, and her affectation of 
seininine qualities had certainly tor a time 
imposed on his credulity. 

lt is so Gasy to suppose goodness where 
there is such beauty and grace. 

But now, as he recalled each hour he had 
passed with the gentle Hilda, her quiet, 
girlish dignity, her pure, womanly senti- 
inents, her clear intellect, her unaffected 
beauty—and then dwelt on the deed by 
which she had imperiled her life to save his 
child, it was uot strange that he should feel 
deeply and most tenderly for the sufferer. 

‘Thus the long days and nights passed ; 
and the words that echoed Nora Norwn's 
‘Thank God,’’ were a true expression of 
joy at Hilda’s anticipated recovery. 

t was a happy time the first week after 
the day when Hilda was pronounced out of 
+> fire aed jor Sir Guy, yet inore so for 
Hil 

Madame Courton looked on with calm and 
halt-regrettul sadness. 

It was such a pleasant dream. 

She had known it, she had seen it, and to 
what end ? 


Her own had terminated in misery, ruin, 


_ disgrace—in all but madness. 


And one other that she had watched—one 
that was so strongly recalled to her by that 
sick bed—how did that promise to end ? 

In death and separation ; ina brief period 
of happiness, and an early grave. 

Yes, Minnie Talbot was faust sinking 
under the hopeleas but insidious attack of 
consumption, and Jasper Talbot would soon 
be left alone and Gendiuhe. 

She did not tell this to Nora Norton; she 
had no guarantee for the confidence. 

Nora never even mentioned Jasper’s 
name; and the actress knew not that she 
and Miunie had been schoolfellows with the 
lair - over whom they were watching; 
but it was ever in her heart. 

And thus it was that she often turned away 
when Sir Guy brought his daily offerings of 
flowers, and fruit, and books, and every- 
thing that could cheer the sufferer, and 
sighed deeply. 

At last the invalid left her room. Su 
orted on Sir Guy’s strong arm, and wi 
Nora and Madame Courton to arrange and 
sinooth the couch, and tend her as she lay 
down on the pillows, she caine down into 
the apa drawing-room, that its owner had 

inade so graceful in its simplicity. 

The garden was bright with July flowers; 
the birds were singing, the sun was shining 
and yet Hilda's heart was sad. 

Saddened with the thought of the mo- 
ther who had gazedon that prospect in 
former days, and perhaps yet more de- 
pressed at the thought of the revelation that 
must be made ere she could dare to ind 
the brief dream of happiness that was just 
passing over her. Even her com ns 
were unacoountably depressed. 

she hour ae was to owe been one of 
such exceeding joy and 
oF pementen P4 Enc Pee oh eae 

r Guy alone seemed del 
tent, while Nora and cae 4 
strove in vain to rally from their causéleas 
dejection. Sir Guy Snow his own purpose, 
ne gasmed beamed heart. 
was to him, and he could 
but be happy and most thankful, sas 





| 
| 


| 
| 





own. 
Suddenly the of one of the 
soomed Pag arrest his attention. _ 
‘“jood Heavens!’ he exclaimed. “Is it 
ble! I remember quite weil meeting 
im at the English ainbassador‘s in Vienna, 
when I was abroad. He wasa yop 


fine-looking, fascinating tellow; who 
have Soe t itt” 
“Thought what? Of whom are you speak- 


ing ?’’ asked Nora is some 


charged with a terrible crime,” he replied. 
“It is very curious and very sad. I 
read it to you?” 

“Iam not fond of crimes or horrors,” 
said Nora smiling, ‘and they’re not good 
for Hilda's nerves. But what is the name, 


“The name is Glanville—Reginald Glan- 
ville,’ hereplied. “The immense 
robbery of the bank of Gisborne, Holder, 
Sabine & Co. 1 believe his father was part- 
ner in the firm.” 

“How very shocking!" said Nora; but 
her tone was somewhat languid; she 
could not get up an interest in a commoun- 

lace crime_because it had been committed 

y a person of rank. 

Still, her eyes were fixed on Sir Guy as 
he bent again over the paper, and she did 
not see the pallor stealing over Madame 
Courton’s face, 

“Will you read it to us?” came slowly 
from the lips of the actress, 

Si Guy's own interest was too much ex- 
cited for him to observe narrowly what was 
passing round him ; and Hilda, either from 
syinpathy or from some strangé instind, | 

30 Dees observantly attentive to his 
wo 


And thus, no one watched Madame Cour- 
ton’s countenance. 

Had they done so, they would have seen 
a ghastly pallor coming pots ed and deeper 
on her cheeks, while the dark eyes were un- 
naturally dilated. 

Sir Guy read the 


ofthe scene 
as we have beiore given it, and then con- 
tinued -— 


“The posltstnesy examination of the 

risoner already taken ani un- 
iortunately justified and deepened the sus- 
picions against him. It appears that not 
only was the charm discovered on the spot 
where the robbery was effected—part of the 
appendages of his chain—but that the sil 
of paper found on the floor was in bis han 
writing and his own re. Moreover, 
it has Coon proved that he was out till a late 
or rather an early hour, that night, and also 
that he returned home in a very agitated 
state of mind. The appearance of the bed 
and room, when the officer entered the 
apartinent, would alone prove this. Besides 
which, to make assurance doubly sure, we 
regret to add two important facta. The one 
is that he lost a large suin at the gambli 
table the night before the robbery; 4 
what is still more conclusive asa proof of 
his guilt, it is whispered that some of the 
bills of exchange taken from the bank weré 
found in the secretaire in his library. We 
are bound to say thatthe rumor, though 
not a8 yet confirmed, has reached us from § 
source on which we can rely, and we fear 
is but true.’’ 


Sica iting” se ant ne 
the n m an 
pn me of the e wealeel at the distant 
writing table ; but when he has finished she 
fell to the floor. 
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by ev 
work of a few utes. ~— 
But it was longere they . 
Sir Guy .at last’ lef the room, ee 
female servants ht do more than 
possibly could in his presence, by loosening 
the dreaa, and giving ease to the sufteree 
As they did so, a small miniature 
from her breast. 
Hilda ed it and 


It was the of her father, and °% 
the back of miniature was - 
“From Reginald Glanville to his w iareh 
Courjenay, on their wedding day, 


10, 18—. 
“llda gazed st the two hag 3 
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Rut such injustice could not long harbor 





Inco; more tender, and more crushing 
feelings poured inte har 

There wae SSS eee 
MThey were and both were 
the kindred of the sinful man, of 


Yicods they had just heard. 
whowld Hilda bear evil thoughts in her 
heart to that one 


HERE wasone in the crowded court 
when Glanville’s examination. was oe 
ing on, whose features might have 

trayed at once the kindred and the deep 
syinpathy between the prisoner and the 
8 or, had any one been able to spare 
the time to gaze on any but the r. 
That man was Jasper Talbot, disowned 
and, as he believed, Glanville’s illegitimate 


#on. 

His feelings were very bitter as he stood 
there. 

There was deep sorrow in‘ his heart, and 
alas! deep, and bitter, and evil passions 


also possessed him. 

He looked on with —— triumph and 
pity, with the manly and orable instinct 
of syinpathy with one whose blood ran in 
his veins, whose Innocence.——-Well, well, 
who could tell what his opinion was of that 
anhappy prisoner’s real tor innocence. 

Ce aly no one from features on from 
the look and gesture with which he at last 
left the court when the prisoner was com- 
met © rnight be felt pain at the 

Yet her t have fe t, 
the — of one to whoin he owed ne be” 
ing; 80 it might be the triumph of revengo 
for the w from which he. and the 
mother whom he had never known, had 
suffered. 

Who could tell the inner workings of that 
heart ? 

He felt assured that it was his father. 

But had he acted a father’s part towards 
him ? 

Had he not rather ignored his existence, 
after giving him his sullied birthright ? 

And did not this man, who had wn no 
compunction when ng beauty and 
innocence—who had never acknowl 
the ae ot the woman he had betrayed 
—did he merit pen cnn ated at his 


hands? Could he ex 

“I will hot, I phn yt save him,” he 
murmured. ‘Could he——?” 

Ah, who could reply to the question save 
himself ? 

Jasper walked hastily trom the court- 
house, and then to the railway station, and 
tok the train to Croydon to the deathbed 
of his young wife. 

Ah, Death is a royal conqueror, and con- 


suinption frequently heralds his approach. 

On reaching his home, Jasper made his 
way to the death-chamber of his young 
wile. 

Lying on heaped-u lows, her golden 
hair swept away frou Per see B, pale fore- 
head ; her eyes kling brilliantly under 
the long lashes that swept cheeks colorless 
as death,save for two hecticspots ; so Jasper 
found her, and motioned the servant to ge 
then he drew the dying girl’s head on 
bosom. 

“Jasper stay with me—don’t leave me,”’ 
she wh . 

The pressure of his arms re-assured her ; 
and a meek, loving, child-like smile came 
over her face. eaid 

“I am happy, so ha here!’’ she . 
“A little while ago while you were away, 
4 cold, ios-like hand lay on my heart; but 
I do not feel it now, you are here. I shall 
sleep soon; I am very weary, —— 

She gave him a meee searching look, 
aud a thrill went through him. 

What meant that glance ? 

Did she know whose was the icy hand 
that chilled the life blood in her heart ? 

“Minnio,” he whispered, but his heart 
f-iled him. 

lic bent his head, left a kiss on her lips, 
end was silent. , 

The girl understood him. She laid her 
head wearily on his shoulder, and nestled 
Up to him. 

“Jasper dearest, I know all now,” she 
said. “I have been longing to tell you for 
4 long time that I know I could never grow 
Strong and well oeain. Jasper you needn't 
fear to tell me. ow itall—l ain dying. 
Do not weep, dearest; if you do 1 cannot 


Speak ore 
“And I want to tell you how ful, how 
happy, you have made me. It was very 


good of you to love me—to marry me. 
‘Many would have done differently, and 

despined, and perhaps forsaken the pour ac- 
ess, 


“Jasper, you were too noble forthat. And 
I believe you loved me ; but, J r, dear- 
est—don’t be angry—I know I not the 
whole of your heart. No, no; some one 
had been there before me. 1 know it now; 
1 velieved it then. You loved the noble 
and beautiful girl Ionce knew and loved 
‘n earlier days, J , and she loved you. 


1 kuow it—[ feel it. and she isa more fit- 


ting mate for youthan I am. You loved 

ine scarcely as a wife, but as a sister—as one 

who loved you too well not to receive some 
” 


love in 

nie, will break my 
heart. Don’t talk eo! I love you. You 
- for me,” he said, clasping ber 
“Hash! he aad, two gentle tears cour- 
wing from here ; “hush! you 
be make me wish to live; and that would 

now. 


mnore 


“It is best that I should ; 

be happier then. I have thanked God thet 

nea and leave you to your great 
noble Nora, she will make you hap- 

I, 

ee et Tell me, Jasper, have you not 
From that dyi 1 no secrets could 

kept, and Teper Choco nen head. " 


“I know it, my dear one.” 
calmly, “I whee 4 it. A~ 2th eer 
a when I am gone you will tell ber all. 
| You will remember m dying yer 
separ, and you will be yet" “Bho 
as pd y Pry with momentary strength, 

@ pronou 

words, “You will be veo yen” sents 
She sank wearily back, a short emp Op 
l 


ony we. her chest, and th 
ut lost as she expired. Sires eee 


Jasper bent down; but the eyes in which 
he had looked saw not, the ips he touched 
felt not, never answered the pressure. 

Death had taken the last kiss. Minnie 
se - dead. 

asper closed her e and cast hiinself 
on the bed in an agony of grief. 

He was very desolate now. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 
Nim hours had elapsed since the terrible 


“ 


swoon into which the fuir mistress of the 
lonely white cottage had fallen. 
The physicians who had attended Hilda 
so successfully had been instantly sum- 
moned to this new patient, but, fortunately 
for the sufferer herself, and those most 
deeply interested in her, Dr. Chambers 
arrived on a visit to his youthful charge 
on bee the messenger could have reached 
his house. 


“A terrible shock has done this,” he said, 
as he looked on the still senseless form ; 
“but we shall judge better when animation 
returns. 

“Much depends on the state of the brain 
when she regains consciousness. If that is 
affected seriously, it is a bad case,”’ 

He then proceeded tothe more urgent 
business before him of restoring the unfor- 
— woinan to consciousness and anima- 

on. 

It was strange how Hildaseeined to forget 
pain and weakness, and to regain her 
powers of mind and body, under excite- 
ment. 

Yet it would have been evident, had there 
been leisure to speculate on her jooks and 
manner, that it was rather the unnatural 
stimulus of a paintul and sudden shock 
than the real and healthful tremor of pleas- 
ure, or even of am gg ef 

We have a story, tokl by a celebrated 
pose. of a young girl who recovered 

ina long and tedious illness, that had 
baffled the skill of the faculty, simply by 
the excite:inent of a wedding in the family. 

Poor Hilda oy oc ~ eg * — 
the strange and imagical recovery, but o 
what nature reinained to be seen. 

In any case, she went quietly on in her 
course of silent, and active, and eifective 
attempts to assist Dr. Chaunbers in his task. 

Even Nora was scarcely more sel f-posses- 
ed, and certainly not so skilful and quick 
in her comprehension of his ineaning, and 
adroit in her assistance. 

A short time crowned their efforts with 
success, 

Madame Courton opened her eyes; the 
pulse resumed its beat, the lips were loss 

e, the skin less death-like ; but the rapid- 
ity of the re-action alarined the doctor. 

The circulation was too rapid, and the 
dilation of the eyeballs too evident, to be 
altogether satisfactory, and he at once took 
strong ineasures to ineet the évil. 

He ordered a dose of opiuin, and then 
entire quiet for the patient; after which he 
took his de ure for a few hours. 

Almost by force Nora expelled Hilda 
from the sick-chamber, and established her 
in the sitting-room, under Sir Guy Capel’s 
care, without listening to her retnonstrances 
that she would rather go at once to her 
room. 

“Nonsense, Hilda!” she said. “I do not 
mean to have you on our hands again, ill 
and half-dying as you were only a tew 
weeks here, I only want you to act 
like a rational being. Lie down quietly on 


the. sofa, and assvon as I can leave my 
‘patient I will come to you. When she is 
once fairly asleep, there will be little need | 


to watch ber some time. Dr. Chambers 
thinks she will not awake till morning.” 

Hilda would fain have resisted, but Nora 
had a strange irresistible way in her argu- 
ments, and Hilda was too weak and sick at 
heart to make further demur. — 

She therefore quietly submitted to her 
fate, and lay down on the couch, from 
which the woman in whom she had sudden- 
ly conceived so great an interest had recent- 
ly risen. 

And there was pleasure = - es once 

yre in the care of Sir Guy Capel. 
mit must, however, end now; but at least 
one brief hour might be enjoyed. 

And then, too, she might need his aid in 
some of the plans that were already busy in 
her mnind—plans for one to whom, however 
guilty, she owed at least duty ana help. 

Certainly Hilda did not look in need of 
the care and devotion that Nora bespoke for 
~ eyes were brilliant, and her checks 
had a flush on them that gave for the mo- 


he lips had a compressed resolve in 
ag unlike the gentle, girlish expression 
hour before. 
A Hilda had noes ary in submitting 
ding and will of others. 
3 happy, she had quietly sub- 
mitted to the will of her nurses, and rested 


their care and love. 
n an now; and so was 


Hilda; and the young baronet thought this 
as he looked at ber. 





.me a friend's deep, papel | love, even 


ment the hue of health to the delicate skin; | 





broken interview, were too tempting to be 
He would know his fate at once, and ter. 

minate his own and Hilda’s ; for, 

sbena ae ~ eae MT doa te bee 

a 

orphan state be mont tempting to 
rT. 


sd 
tion I have to lay at I am 
boy lover, Hilda, and i am too much in 
nest for fine speaking. One word from - 
—— will bring me pertect peace and hap- 
piness.’’ 

With . face ' ce with = an 
er in of pleasure, then colorless 
as marble, tilda atunk away; she took 
her hand from his, and drew on the 
couch, as if afraid to trust herself near him. 

Diftidently she covered her face with her 
hands, every throb of her heart answer- 
ing to his ere Tw but every nobler sen- 
timent forbidding her to become his. 

“flilda dearest, you are ill,” he said. “I 
have been too abrupt. You are not 
yet. I will therefore wait. You shall te 
ine nothing till you beaome caliner.” 

“No, no, Iam not ill,” she said. “I am 
quite strong. It is not that,’’ she re . 
with crimson cheeks. “But, Sir Guy, in 
inercy do not ask me what separates us! I 
cannot become your wife.”’ 

“Hilda,” he said, ara once more catoch- 
ing the hand she had withdrawn, “Hilda, 
tell ine—I will know—I have a right to 
know—iny love for you, and your unpro- 
tected state, make it incumbent on me tw 
let no vain scruples divide us. Confide in 
me. Be sure thatthe noble girl who peril- 
led her life at the dictate of her own gener- 
ous, self-sacrificing heart, will ever find in 


if she wil! not permit a husband's devotion. 
Hilda, answer ine—do you love ine?” he 
said again taking her hand. ‘That is all I 
desire to know.’ 

Hilda was silent. Sir Guy's flery mood 
rose. His confidence in woinan had been so 
shaken, his natural temper was so distrust- 
ful, that suspicious to rise; and he 
struck his hand flercely on the couch on 
which she lay. 

“Ah,” maid he, “ah, I see it all. Fool that 
I was, in iny blind presumption, my deep 
love! I never thought of it before. Your 
love is given to another—perhaps to tho 
cousin of your early schoolfellow—to Lewis 
Delany. 

“He is handsome, clever, and prosperous, 
Ah, Hilda, Hilda, f can indeed understand 
you now. I will not pain you with further 
entreatics—I can suffer alone !”’ 

He released the hand he held. 

Perhaps she should have gaarded her se- 
cret, and permitted her lover to conquer his 
aifection by the help of wounded pride; but 
she was not heroine enough tor this; and 
nore, she was too candid for such a prooceed- 
ing. , 

She placed her hand n on his, and 
her gentlejeyes looked pleadingly on his as 
she replied, “No, no; as Heaven is my wit- 
ness, you wrong me, Sir Guy! 

‘*There is no love on earth that could be 
aceepted or returned by me, save yours. 

“Nay, more,” she said, and her sunk 
in inomentary weakness on the shoulder to 
which he had agai drawn her—“I would 
ask no more precious gift in the whole world 
could Tacceptit. ‘But,’’ she added, raising 
her head, “it cannot be. Letme leave you 
Sir Guy Capel, ere you drive me from you! 
At least do not despise ine for the confession 
I have tomake. Listen—I am the child of 
shame !’’ she murimured, and ew? face 
flushed deeply at the words, ‘There—let 
ine go now,.”* 

Meekly, yet witha sort of a proud humil- 
ity, she turned away to go. 

“Ifjldal” said the baronet. 

She turned quickly. Was it reproach or 
pity that the voice conveyed ? 

Whichever it was, the excited girl could 
bear neither just then, especially from him. 
Iler brain secined on fire. . 

“Sir Guy Capel,” she said, ‘no tongue can 
tell the pain and grief I have suffered from 
the day that this secret was revealed to me. 
Lut this very morning a still greater blow 
caine t crush ime; even as it stunned that 
poor sufferer up stairs, it fell on me. 

“One week from this time the accused 
criminal, Reginald Glanville, will be 
brought from the felon’s cell to his trial. 
That inan is my father!’ 

The words were almost whispered, yet 
they fell distinctly on Sir Gay Capel’s ears. 

ike reinained for somne minutes gazing at 
her with astonishinent. 

“Hilda, you are raving,” he said. “It is 





a dreain, or some dreadiul mistake.”’ 

“No,no—it is true,’’ she said, faintly—‘too 
true. Itisthe old, old tale; but this las 
blow is too much. Pray let me go. You | 
will see now that I aim no wife for you. The 
woman you love should bear a stainless 
narne.”’ 

She drew herself from his restrainin 
arms, and would lave retired, but he hel 
her firmly to him. 

“Hilda,” he said, in firm, almost com- 
manding accents—*Hilda, I will not give 





you up like this. If this be indeed true, 
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She took it from her neck and gave it to 


him. 
He gazed at the fair free of Marian Hallo- 
See an with mournful ad- 


“You are indeed her | " he said; 
ee iunage. How lovely, and how 


“Like whom ?"’ she said, bewildered. 

She had Soaetien, in her grief, that Sir 
Guy had men his accidental meeting 
with the secused orlininal. He shook 
head — 

“Like this unhappy man, Hilda," he re- 
pine. 1 will not attempt to deceive 

tis buttoo strongly like Mr. Glanville. 


inaking allowance for the la of time. But 
> hear ine,'’ he said, tr he was striv- 


excape. 

“It is no sin of yours,”’ he continued. 
“The disgrace should not fall on the inno- 
cent any more than the nishment. 
No, Hilda, it is you I jove; and I will not 
give you up. 

“You are all that J reverence and admire 
in woinan. Why should I sacrifice you to 
a vain, heartless world ?"’ 

“You must,” she said; “you must, Sir 
Guy. Itisno use to struggle; your own 
heart tells you so. Let me go.”’ 

She looked pale and wan, and he saw that 
she was faint und weary. 

“My dear Hilda, this is no time to try you 
further by needless arguiment,"’ he said. 
‘*To-morrow we will — of this again. 
But, remember, I will not easily 
you. There, lie down, and try to rest.” 

Touchi r forehead with his lips, he 
gently led her to the door of the next room, 
and left her to repose. 

Repuse ! Ab» was that possible to that poor 
weary 

‘“‘lo-norrow,"’ she murmured, as she 
sank back in an eusy chair, “to-morrow! 
Alb, yes, what will be to-morrow ?"’ 

* 2 o - . m 

When Hilda was alone in her own room 
she began to think. 

There was a wonderful self-control and 
mre in that tragile girl's character, 
which few would have sus 


Her early training, under " the high. 
minded and stern-principled Philip Arden, 
might have led to this, but it was innate 


in her temperament. 

Perhaps the adversity of her carly years 
had suimething to do with it, but, in any 
case, the strong sense of right that be had 
inculeated found a — response in heg 
heart, now that she ex per based the s-verest 
test that woman could bear, knowing that 
she inust either give up the man she loved, 
or else bring shaine and disgrace, and prob- 
ably lasting wretchedness on the one who 
thus nobly volunteered Ww shield ber from 
much ering. 

Her decision was quickly taken, though 
not without a bitter struggle. 

She did not hesitate between the contend- 
ing claims of love and duty. 

nly one consideration remained: how 
could the sacrifice be best inade—how could 
she best conquer, and insure herself aguinst 
her own treacherous heart? She was but 
weak—that she knew and felt. 

Dare she encounter his peadings, ‘his 
—— his noble devotion ? 

could not trust herself. No; safety 
for her could only be found in flight. 

ller stre returned as by magic under 
the fev influence of the excitement; 
weakness, pain, ail was forgotten. 

She might have yielded ty them once, un- 
der the effect of love, and tender- 
ness, and watchful nursing ; but now it was 
—— for — selfish indulgence. ee 

must be strong—str« in bod 
Roh pee 

A gave cou t was for 
hiin—for Sir Guy. 

She could at least have the bliss of feeling 
that it was for his sake that he was benefit- 
ing by her suffering—that she had gaved 
him, in spite of himself; and that, in aiter 
days, he would look on her with gratitude. 
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The other note was ressed to Sir Guy 
hiumelf : 


“I cannot leave without entreating pee 
not to deem me cold or ungrateful, Sir uy 
I all your kindness as it 
serves; but I inust not be unworthy of it, 
and therefore I go,where you cannot follow 
me—where even your trusting love would 
shrink from claiming me. Farewell, dear 
(iuy !—yes, 1 may call you by that name 
now, for the last time. “Hibpa.” 


Then she stole softly to the room where 
Nurse Allen and Lina slept. 

Nora had wished to transfer them to her 
own home, but the good woman was inval- 
uable as an assistant in nursing her young 
favorite; and Lina would not be induced to 

»ainong strangers, and leave “Nurse and 

ear Mins Halloway.”’ 

And the child waa so good, so quiet, so 
strangely mature in her ways, that she wus 
at last perinitted to remain with the Invalid; 
and never had she in any degree broken 
the promise she had given to be very quiet 
while ery Miss Halloway was ill. 

She long been asleep now when the 
young girl stole into the room, and Hilda's 
warning finger prevented the sudden ex- 
clamation of the good nurse. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
- —<_- > ~~ 


June Andrews. 


BY ALICE 1... MCALILLY. 


HE golden October day was waning,and 
I sat by the window of iny friend's cot- 
tage, adiniring the criinson splendor of 
the setting sun, when suddenly through the 
quiet evening air came the sound of a tollin 
bell; listlessly I counted the measuré< 
strokes—they numbered thirty. 

I was wondering over the departed one, 
when the friend whoin 1 was visiting came 
inte the room, 

Her eves were suffused with tears, and 
her fsee wore an expression of strangely 
iningled grief and satisfaction. 

“Was it some friend of yours, Cora?" I 
asked, 

She answered inthe affirmative, and then 
unable to ountrol her emotion longer, yielded 
to her tears. 

I did not question her, for 1 knew quite 
well that she would tell me all in her own 
time, nor was IT disappointed. 

lt was twilight, and the stars were coming 
out one by one, when at last my friend be- 
eune ealin, 

And then, with her voice subdued and 
tender, she told me the beautiful but sad 
story of her departed friend's life; and I tell 
it t» you in her own words ;: 

“You know, dear, it is just ten years ago 
this imonta, since we came to W atson—and 
it was just such an evening as this that I first 
saw June Andrews, She was out on the 
lawn in frontof her father's residence, sit- 
ting in a low rocking-chair, leaning care- 
lessly to one side, and resting one shoulder 
against the back of it: a fluffy white shaw! 
was draped gracefully across her shoulde 
her splendid purplish-black hair wav 
back from «alow white forehead and oviled 
into a large knot low on her neck; her 
hands were clasped on her lap, her head 
bent slightly forward, and her large dark 
eves were fixed with a look of wrapt atten- 
tion upon the face of a handsome young 
man who was lying on the grass at her feet, 
reading aloud Long(ellow's ‘Evangeline.’ 

“T was only ing by with an acquaint- 
anee, but at sight of the beautiful picture 
they presented, I paused involuntarily, and 
wiv at thei. 

«Neither reader nor listener noticed me, 
but to iy dying day I shall remember how 
June loo that evening. 

«Mv companion touched my atm, and we 
passed on. 

* «Who is that lady?’ I asked 

“June Andrews,’ she i with a 
voice tender, almost pitying, I thought. 

**Why do you use that tone in speakin 
of such a glorious creature?’ I demanded. 

“She glanced backward at the unoon- 
scious pair on the lawn,and then in scarcely 
au lible tones murmured: : 

* June is hur ed!’ 

“I shall never the thrill of resent- 


rly. 


paused 
ment Sas Sees over me at that moment, | Voluntarily I glanced at the sky, but not a 
and me to aay sharply: 


**You are joking, Miss Ames.’ 


+ eget would to Heaven I were,’ | voce the sirects were filled with people 


she replied. 

“In the course of a few weeks I becaine 
acquainted with June, and we have been 
fast friends ever since. 

uaintance with 
old soldier— 


‘| the best coll 


“Bhe was well-educated, intelligent, and 
well read, and could talk fluently upon al- 
most any subject. : 

“Every man,woman and child in Wateun 
knew and loved her, because of her 
unselfish, loveable nature, her unerring 
j ment of right and wrong, and her 

influence over her many friends. 
“She was allowed with her quiet wisdom 
to settle inany disputes and inisunderstand- 
ings pleasantly, and has thus become lov- 
ingl termed “The Peacemaker of Watsun. 

{When I first knew her she was be- 
trothed to Harry Brooks, one of the hand- 
sutnest, noblest men I ever knew. 

“He had received an education at one of 
in the land, but was actin 
as superintendent in a flour mill, an 
was boarding with June's mother, and it 
was by being in intercourse with her, that 
he first learned to admire and respect June 
for her quiet intelligence and womanly 
unselfishness, and then to love ber for her 
own sweet sake. 

“Soon alter my friendship with June be- 

, Harry Brooks became heir to quite a 
Ertune, and he accordingly wished her to 
become his wife at once. 

“And then, and not until then, did she 
seem to realize the sense of her betrothal; her 
face which had heretofore been radiant with 
happin to wear a troubled, anx- 
jous look, and I frequently found her in 
tears, 

“One day I went to her, and was struck 
by an entirely new expression on her face. 

“It was one of firm resolve and resigna- 
tion, and I knew too well its import. 

“I took her face between my hands, and 
after studying it intently for a moment, I 
asked : 

* +Are you doing right, June?’ 

“She did not reply, but gave me a look of 
such pitiful inquiry, that I was entirely 
overcome. 

“But I was determined to makeone more 
trial, so I summoned fresh courage, and 
said : 

« ‘June, I have seen your struggle, and I 
see the result of it in your face to-day. You 
have not asked _ A vice, but I shall give 
itall the same. Do not, I beg of you, cast 
away your life’s happiness for a foolish 
fancy.’ 

“IT was frightened the next morent, for 
she threw herself into my arms, and we 
in a perfect xysin of grief and despair. 

“I knew of no word of comfort to utter, 
and I let her weep until she was exhausted, 
then I bathed her face, brushed out her 
lovely hair, and as she had become calm 
I kissed her and turned to go, but she 
caught my hand and drew me down beside 
her. 

+] want to talk to you, Cora,’ she said. 
‘I have borne my trouble all alone, and 
only God knows what I have suffered in 

iving up all that is dearest to me on earth. 

have been sv happy, s very, very happy 
that I scarcely thought of the future, until 
Harry became rich, and insisted upon a 
8 y mar . He expressed a wish 
t my wedding-~iress should be white, 
and I was planning how I would have it 
made, when all at once I remember this’ 
(she glanced over her shoulder as she 
spoke) ‘I ne us at the altar, Cora,’ she 
added bitterly. ‘Harry so straight and 
tall, and handsome with little, stunted, 
hump-backed me for his bride.’ 

a ‘Hush, June !' I cried; but she did net 
heed ine. 

“Then came thoughts of his beautiful 
home where I, the only unsightly thing, 
should mar.the whole, and where all h 
love could not exempt me from the pity- 
ing sneers of careless people. ©, Cora! I 
am not fit to become a wife, much less a 
mother. pel | did I not think of it before! 
I cannot—will not blight the life of the no- 
blest man on earth through the feelin 
which he has mistaken for love, but which 
time will only develop into pity.’ 

“Her face was drawn and white, but she 
continued in a yvoiwe in which there was no 
more bitterness, but which was so full of 
despair that I wept to hear it. 

“ *To-«lay is the last one for Harry at the 
mill, morrow he is going to New York 
on business and to @ arrangements for 
our wedding tour abroad; but that can 
never be, for to-night I shall tell him that 
it is all over—that I can never be his wife. 
He will be indignant, hurt and unyielding, 
but he cannot make me change my mind, 
and by-and-by, when the sting has worn 
away, he will see the wisdom of my de- 
cision and thank me for it; but oh, it is so 
hard to give him up, I love him so dearly. 

I have prayed to die, but death will not 
come.’ 

“She ceased talking, and leaned back in 
her chair, with closed e ped pe and mo- 
tionless. 1 was distremod and grieved, but 
knowing that she had spoken the truth, I 
felt that any word I could say would be but 
mockery, even ny presence seemed an in- 
trusion in the sanctity of her mighty sor- 
row, so I stole noiselessly from the room 
out of the house and across the lawn, and I 
had just placed ty! hand upon the gate 
when a loud report, li 
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thunder, rent air and shook the very 
ground. 
“] , stunned and bewildered. In- 


cloud was le. 


“Then came the sound of distant cries | 


of distress and dismay, and in a moment 
running—running—where ? 

*Hlow long I stood there,incapable of any 
thought save that something terrible had 
happened, I do not know, but 
man came running t me and told me to go 
and tell Mrs. Andrews that the men were 
bri Mr. Brooks home and for ner to be 
ready for them. 

* ‘Mr. Brooks!’ I screained. 
“Yes. Didn't you hear?—don't you 


ke a terrible peal of | 


prenentt ya. 


know? The boiler at the mill exploded 
and killed _ engineer, his assistant, and 
ee: Kilted I cried, — the man was 
and I crept to the house. 
“I found Mra. Andrews, but she had | 
heard of the disaster and was wringing her | 
hands and rocking wildly, moaning over 
and over ‘Poor June! who will tell 


June?’ 

“J delivered my and one | her 
to Beep Se mee = as. possible, I 
stole up to June's room. : 

he was sitting just as I had left her, 
leaning back in her chair, quiet and mo- 
tionless, her eyes closed, the long dark 
lashes swee ng her white cheek, her breath 
coming softly through her parted li 

“I knelt beside her and whispered . 

“«June.’ 

“She slowly opened her eyes. 

*“ *Yes, dear.’ 

“« ‘Did you hear any noise?’ 

“« ‘No,’ she replied. 

“ *An accident has happened.’ 

“*Ah? = closed her eyes again and 
seemed to forget ny presence. 

“ ‘June!’ I ventured again. 

“ *Yes, Cora,’’ she murmured. 

“*You said you had prayed for death. 
Why do you wish to die 

“Her | uivered, and a tear stole down 
her rhe yy Sut before she could reply I 
kissed her and whispered, ‘I understand, 
dear; but suppose Harry should die in- 
stead ?’ 


“Her eyes opened quickly, and she asked 
in a half angry tone: 

*“ ‘Why do you ask such questions, Cora?’ 

“ ‘Because, June—Harry is dead !’ 

“She leaned forward, gazed into my face 
a moment with horror-stricken intensity, 
and then with a deep drawn sigh, fell back 
in her chair, cold and white, into a dead 
taint. 

“T thought I had killed her, and after ap- 
plying vigorous restoratives, we were re- 
warded by her return to consciousness, but 
she was perfectly passive. 

“T remained with her during the night, 
but she asked no questions and uttered no 
complaint. 

‘foward morning she slept, but awoke at 
dawn, and thinking it best, I told her all I 
knew of the disaster. 

“She listened quictly,but save for a slight 
shudder, made no ae em : 

“She dressed herself with her usual care, 
and joined the family, and, feeling that I 
could be of no inore use to her, I returned 
to ny home. 

“June was present at the funeral services 
of her lover, and naught but her unusual 
pallor and the dark circles beneath her 
eyes, betrayed her deep suffering. 

“She made no display of ‘ef. but went 
back to her post quietly, and has attended 
her duties with rigid care ever since. 

“During the nine yearsthat have followed 
that sad day, no change has been visible in 
June’s conduct toward her friends, unl 
if possible, she has been more loving an 
sym ic than before. 

“But God knows how faithful she has 
been to her dead lover, and how often in the 
pray dawn she has atolen to his grave with 

1er Offering of flowers unseen by any save 
the angels. 

“She has been gradually fading for several 
y and a few days ago she took her bed 
with the firm belief that death was near. 

“She sent for me to-day, and I hastened 
to her side, and was surprised to tind her, 
in spite of her utter prostration,cheerful and 
the most angelic sweetness lighting up her 
—_ with a glory such as I never beheld be- 

lore. 

* ‘Cora,’ she ae ‘the end has 
come. I ain going to leave this ” crip- 
pled body, aud in a new and perfect form I 
shall meet Harry in that beautiful home, 
where nothing can cloud our happiness. If 
he had lived, Cora, em some fairer 
woman than I would claim his love to- 
pm ay hey God is good, and all these years I 
have 
his love,and to look forward to our meeting 
in Heaven, and I shall see him to-night— 
only think, Cora, to-night!’ 

“Then she thanked me for what I had 
been to her, and kissed ine good-bye. 

“As I was leaving the room she motioned 
me back, and slipping off her engagement 
ring, be ime to keep it always for her 
sake od it plain gold, and inside is en- 
graved ‘On earth, in heaven.’) 

“I had not reached home when a messen- 

‘r overtook me, and said that she was 
dead. She had died just at sunset, and ex- 
pressed a wish to be buried at sunset to- 
morrow.”’ 

The story was ended; it wasfar into the 
night when I parted from my friend, after 
thanking her sincerely for the lovely ro- 
— = her friend's life. 

nd the next evening, just at sunset, I 
Saw all that was mortal 635 une Anavee 
eons in a vault by her lover’s side, an 

idden from human eye forever; and as I 
| turned away from the solemn scene, I could 
j ony murmur, “Amen ;” with holy thank- 

ulness, 


iin 





THE reason why En, lish ick pockets 

so fond of operating in Paris is Freneb- 
men comparatively seldom have bank ac- 
counts, but are accustomed to 


sums in their pockets, and rarely take the 
number of notes, 


van, eae 

I saw 80 much about the merits of 
Hop Bitters, and my wife who was always 
doctoring and never well, teased me so ur- 
gently to get her some, I concluded to be 

vFoaauawed again ; an I am glad I did, for 
in less t two months’ use of the Bitters 
my wife was cured, and she has remained 
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i the right to cherish the memory of | 





so for eighteen months since. I like such 
| humbugying. T., St. Paul Pioneer | 
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My Sweetheart. 


BY H.C. ADAIR. 


heart?” ask Sterling 
ing her big brown eves to mine, a 
the innocent frankness of her eight 
= eee . 

“In you may,” I cried, stopping 
lift her to my knee. - 

“No,” she said, drawing back; “if I am 

r sweetheart I mustn't siton your lap, 

ut beside you. You may kiss me, thou 

all the sane, and call me » but ft will 

call you Harry. Mamuina you are not 

really our uncle, but we call you s0 because 
we love you.” 

“Quite true,” I answered; “but if you 
are not to love me when you are my aweet- 
heart, I shall retire.” 

“Oh, butI will! You see, 

Tom Irving to love her, and Janet has 
Tracy Hill. 1 tried very hard, but failed, 
to get T Hill to love me; then I 

ot you, an — would bring me 
flowers and tell me I added to their beauty 
by wearing them, and sugar-pluins, and say 
my lips were sweeter than sugar almonds, 
and take ine to walk and to ride, and al- 
ways, always bé lovely to me!” 

“But,” I asked gravely, ‘‘what are you to 
give ine ?”’ 

“Oh, I will work you a r of slippers 
when I am big enough, and I'll kiss some 
of the sugar-pluins and let you cat them, 
and I'll wear o~ flowers, — ‘py nee is 
any song you like very mu will prac- 
tice it and learn it, if the accompaniment is 
not too hard.”’ 

“Allright. It’sa bargain. You are my 
little sweetheart and F age devoted adorer 
from this day,” I cried. “But it seems to 
me, May, that fora lady of r age you 
know a good deal about sweetheart 
question. 

“Well, you see, uncle—no; you’re not 
my uncle any more.” 

“Dear Harry,” I suggested. 

“Dear Harry, you see there is the draw- 
ing-room and there isthe parlor, and if Tom 
Irving comes while Agnes isin the lor, 
she says, ‘Run up stairs, May; that’s a 

irl;’ and when to the drawing-room 

see T Hill kissing Janet, and he mut- 
ters, “‘There’s the chil — ;’ and I run 
into the kitchen, and Molly has John Mo 
Coy there; and I can’t help seeing them 
all.”” She added, piteously. 

“Exactly. And I think you.are a very 
sensible child to start a courtship of your 
own. Will you allow me to drive you to 
the Grove this afternoon, Miss Marian ?” 
I added, with my very best society bow. 

“Thank you, dear Harry,” she suid, with 
demure gravity. ‘I will go with pleasure.” 

we commenced our flirtation, and 
never had any mau a more piquant, lovely 
little sweetheart than I, Harry Montgomery 
had for the three years I remained at Max- 
welbrig, the village in which the Sterlings 
were leading people. 

Mr. Sterling and my father had been 
triends for inany yea and when I 
finished my medical studies, Mr Sterling 
let me know there was a opening for 
me at Maxwellbrig, and a warm welcome 
at his house, where Mrs Sterling and the 
three girls inade me at once “like one of the 
fainily.”’ 

My calf-love in its entirely and devotion 
was given to Janet, until I found she had a 
previous attachment, and I was dolerously 
weeping over the fact when Marian gener- 
ously came tu the rescue. 

But when I had been nearly four years at 
Maxwelibrig my father obtained for ime 4 
diplomatic appointment abroad and there 
was a heart-breaking parting, 

“It is not the drives and rides, and row- 
ing and flowers and candies I’m cryin 
for,’’ sobbed my little sweetheart, “thoug 
Agnes pretends it is. Itis because I aim 
g° ng to lose you. You don't believe I 

ove you just for those things, do you dear 
Harry?”’ 

‘No, my little love,” I said; “I believe 
= love ne with all your pure young 

eart !”’ . 

“I do! I do! You will come back ?”’ 

“Yes, but I shall find you a grown-up le 
dy with dozens of lovers.”’ 

“No; I'll have no other lover. If you 
marry I shall die! And here's my ivory-type 
and a curl of iny hair, and I want yours. 

I readily proinised the exchange, 4! 
went abroad, the ivory-type and curl set 10 
a locket—the face promising rare beauty of 
the golden hair, brown-eyed type. 

We corresponded, of course. At first the 
correspondence flourished, then it grew lan- 

uid, finally died. I was eng with 

usiness and society; May was working 
through school, through society, and as & 
belle. Agnes and Janet middl 
matrons, left Marian the only daugiter al 
home and society was exacting. I heard « 
nee a beliltent beauty, a or “oo 

en a t, 8 ng conve 

tionallet. “I'tried’to’ fit this to iny _ 
sweeheart, and failed. I had lost my ch! 
ish adorer. 

But I was not fond of societ, , nor devoted 
to the duties of a cavalier. rhaps — I 
aid tains of ok tee yeaa after” 

id not so, when 
sousiete a loeieanieke red wap roa of 
tou a loud-v 
fashion, who had left three little ebiidren 
at home while she displayed costly a 
and horrible French . yy > a 


Tracy evidentl erred the 
the Dabloe cn he vas not osid of the travell- 


ing party. for 
“Marian !” she said, when I inquired 
all the home acds. “Why, Marian is ip 


YNCLE HARRY, may I be 
U od y your sweet. 
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Didn't you know about Marien? 


“Tel 
Marian? Is she _ ahd 

“Bless ine no! H even a bean, as far 
as I know. hoy SS iIn—ceut out for an 
old maid. And she'll worse than ever 
now. Excuse me. Mrs. Maitland is movy- 
ing to the dressing-room, and I go in her 

Good Do come and see 
us.”’ And her caine up, and she suil- 
ed away. It was not until ten minutes later 
] remembered that I had not asked for her 
address or Marian’s, 

l tried to re this omission the next 
morning by visiting all the hotels and ex- 
amining their rs. The only result 
was the assurance the whole party had 
left Berlin that morning. 

But the futes favoured me. Id into 
a nice | , quite sufficient for the wants 
of a family of modest tastes, and 1 deter- 
mined to go home! 

It was a year since I had met Mrs. Hill 
in Germany. 

My little ee Strange how she 
had lingered always my memoty as the 
ideal woman of my bachelor ot 

I determined to go home at once and 


accept a lon ding invitation to visit my 
friend, Lord Loringer, at his place, Lorin- 
ger Hall. 1 met with 4 most cordial wel- 


come, and arriving just before dinner-bour 
Lord Loringer hurried his own prepara 
tions and came into the room assigned to 


me. 
“What wind,” he exclaimed, “blew 
you into England?” 


I told him of iny legacy, my resignation 
-of my position, and my return home. 

“But you are — oe =~ aed Own inaster 
for the present?’’ he asked. 

“Yes. Nobody expects ine at home, as I 
was returning on tha most idiotic principle 
—a sorprise.’ 

“Join us,then! We all start next week 
for a jaunt through France, Spain Italy, 
perhaps up the Nile. We are not bound by 
any route, by any promises. We start, a 
party of fourteen, everybody at leave if he 

refers another route. We are to be joined 

y another party in Paris, Mr. and Mrs.° 
Edgewood, 9” Smith, a Miss 
Marian Temple, who will probably prove 
the bore of the party.” 

“Why ?”’ 

Oh! she is an old maid, a blue-stocking, 
and a poet. I torgave her her novel, ‘Ir- 
mune ;’ but deliver me from a woman who 
writes versesand calls them ‘Water-lilies.’’’ 

‘‘Now I should enjoy all the pleasures of 
novelty in meeting her,’’ I exclaimed. “I 
have not one old maid on my visiting list, 
and | never had an hour’s converse with a 
novelist—or is It a novelistess, or a poetoss. 
You don’t happen to have her books about 
you, do you? 

“You will find them on the library table, 
unless someone is reading them. ‘Tiere are 
several copies about, as most of our guests 
brought them.”’ 

I found them, as promised, on the library 
table, and after I got to my own room | 
opened the poems. The inore I read, the 
more I was convinced that no old maid pen- 
ned them. They were full of the fire, the 
genius, even the faults of youth, and some 
ot them I seemed to have written myself. 

It was far into the night when I slept 
with the volume of *Water-lilies,” tucked 
under my pillow, and at the first daylight I 
was picking out once more little scraps of 
inemory,. b ht oot! to 

BP; utter page bro my sweethea: 
me, till I reached ost my locket from my 
despatch box and put it round my neck, 
really for any emergency—ready to swear 
with as che | truth as most lovers’ vows 
that it had never Jeft.my heart since her 
white hands first placed my treasure round 
my neck, 

To Paris! We were en route at last. I 
knew my darling’s verses by heart. I had 
read her novel twice, dreadfully disgusted 
beth times by the fact thatthe heroine, who 
had brown eyes and golden hair, married a 
hero who bore not ,he taintest reseinblance 
to me. 

The party had engaged rooms for use at 
the hotel they were staying at, and one gen- 
eral drawing-room was to serve the entire 
party. Here, after making my dress an ob- 
ject of the must especial study, I went on 
the wings of love. 

A lady stood by the window looking out, 
and I went forward timidly. She must be 
one of our party or she would not be there. 

But she never stirred or turned until I 
stood close beside her, when she turned her 
full fuce tome. My darling’s face, with all 
the little baby curls on her forehead, all 
the sweet innocence im the big brown eyes. 
It utterly unmanned ine. For a moment I 
could not speak ; then | held out trembling 
hands, almost whispering, “My little sweet- 
heart }” 

Her eyes grew soft, lustrous, dewy. 

“You have not forgotten ?” she said. 

“I have never forgotten. No other has 
taken for one hour your place in my heart. 
May, you have travelled, seen the —— 
had ‘yout conquests ; can I, dare I, hope 


anay still | you—— 
She sotltted tone iny bosom, her big eyes 
raised frankly to meet mine, and said, 


“Your little sweetheart, now and ever!” 
“How I tieant to torinent 1’ she told 
me, later, when, her soft loving emotion 
over, saucinens ined sway. ‘I intended 
to win you back by all the arts of coquetry, 


of jealousy —for I have a lover or two, sir— 
but my heart me when | saw yous 


love in e and knew that you 
father and mother will be delighted; bu 
perhaps I ought to tell you Janet ® & 
widow.”’ ” 
ccenee yuu enggested thet muwres too? 
iT) ou 


laughing eck vaall T wok pity on you.” 


I retorted. “Y me that, 
nade the first advancen.™ 5 hemehice 


ae iii 

THe METHODs oy BRIGANDs.—It is x 

| erent to think that brigands i! 
treat their captives during ° 
| it is just the reverse. All share and share 
=— the se ot 5 being al ways given to 
prisoner comes t the last loaf of 
bread or the last one be At the same 
an enviabie ex- 

perience pod oy night after 

weather foul with no but the 
mountain-side and no shelter but the canopy 
of heaven. The routine of one day is so 
much like that of another yon, ed wan- 
dering in the mountains thut the ~~ 
of one twenty-four hours will, 1 think be 
sufficient. Soon after dark thé whole party 
start, the mer having his arms tied 
lovsely behind him by a single piece of 
sinall rope, leaving the end trailing behind. 
This is simply t asa of eaplivity and 
not as precaution agai an attempt to 
escape, two of the band being sentry over 
the — at a time, the remainder disper- 
sing htly so as to have due notice of any 
danger that might be close by. After trav- 
eling several miles, through valleys and 
over mountains, a halt is made about sun- 
rise in some well-wooded and secluded spot; 
the prisoner is then left in charge of three 
or four nen, and the remainder, excepting, 


of course, the ay roceed with their 
various duties, some lighting a fire, others 
» Which gener- 


oe gramme bo morning in 
ally con of bread, coffee, and perhaps a 
bit of lamb or goat, and another party go off 
to get their next day’s food from acoom- 
plices and spies who have been warned two 
or three days previously where to bring 
the tag ees So suspicious are they of 
treachery that no member of the band is al- 
lowed to eat any food brought by a spy un- 
til the bearer has tasted it tosee if it contains 

ison. The way in which the fire is lighted 

well worthy of notice. Having collected 
some dry sticks, not large in circumference, 
and about 18 inches in length, a square heap 
is built by laying thein across each other at 
right angles, at the same time leaving lots of 
air space in the centre. The top stick is 
lighted, and the fire burns downward; by 
this ineans a very hot but perfectly sinoke- 
less tire is obtained, which of course pre- 
vents their locality being discovered from 
the smoke. I have omitted to men- 





tion that every band of brigunds has a taine 
ram which is used to lead any sheep they 





(from Hon. 





steal from out-of-the-way —— thus suv- 
ing one inan having the trouble of doing 
duty as shepherd. During meals every 
topic is discussed,no distinction being made 
between captor and captive, nor restriction 
laced on the latter as long as he does not 
branch the all-important subject of his own 
release. On that subject they are perfectly 
reticent ; and one never knows from the day 
of one’s captivity till a few hours of one’s re- 
lease how negotiations are eres | nor 
how one’s chances of life and death tluctuate 
according to the pooner of the brigands and 
the communications brought by the spies, 


i — <a 

Goov READING.—There is no accoinplish- 
ment which is so fascinating, or causes so 
inuch pleasure and interest to be exhibited, 
as the power of reading well; it is a pleas- 
ing, although much neglected, accomplish- 
ment. No music has such acharm as good 
reading, und where one person will be 
charmed by music, twenty will be fasci- 





nated by good reading, anc where one per- 
son can be a good inusician twenty persons 
can be good readers. It seems to bring 
back the old authors, and to cause us wo 
nnagine ourselves —— down and talking 
fainiliarly with them. What is more charm- 
ing or interesting than the Scriptures when 
delivered in a full, clear, distinct voice? 
Professor Hart, in one of his extracts on 
good reading, tells of Elizabeth Fry, who 
used to read to 2 of Newgate 
prison, while many ukes, earls, and lords 
of the realm, considered it a great privilege 
to stand in the corridors and share with the 
prisoners the enjoyinent of itstening to the 
rich pathos of her voice, ax she delivered the 
simple but touching parable of the Prodi- 
gal Son. There is no accomplishment which 
causes so much pleasure in the family 
or social circle, the invalid’s chainber, the 
hospital, or the nursery, as good reading. 
ENNIE WILDMAN,. 
nnn 
WuHo NAMED THE CoLLEGEs.—Harvard 
College was named after John Harvard, who, 
in 1638, left to the college some money and 
a library of over 300 books. Williams Col- 
] was named after Colonel Ephraim 
Wiliams, a soldier of the old French war. 
Dartmouth College was nained after Lord 
Dartinouth, who subscribed a large amount 
and was President of the first board of Trus- 
tees. Brown University received its name 
Nicholas Brown, who was a 
uate of the colleges, went into business 
pone very wealthy, and endowed the col- 
l very largely. Columbia College was 
called King’s College till the close of the 
war for independence, when it received the 
naine of Columbia. Bowdoin was named 
after Gov. Bowdoin, of Maine. Yale Col- 
lege was after Elibu Yale, who 





made very liberal donations to the college. 
Dickinson Coll received its name froiw 
Hon. John Dickinson. He made a very 
liberal donation to the college, and was 
President of the Board of Trustees, for a! 
nuinber of years. Cornell University was 
nained after Ezra Cornell, its founder. 


1p a Costive Habit of Body, not only 
piaonen of the attending p Maen’ Dy but lest 
it engender diseases involving more serious 
consequences. Dr. D. Jayne's Sunative | 
Pills are either Laxative or Cathartic ac- 
cording to the dose, and may be depended 
upon to produce healthy secretions of the | 
Liver and Stouach. 





| modern science, 
| themselves of the offer. 


HAKSPEARE in hws “Merchant of Ven- 
ice,’’ bus a well-known concern- 
ing the unaccountable of 
som | and an might 


Vv im, a famous Hanoverian 
man, slew wild boars innumerab) 


: 
¥ 
8 
: 
: 
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view of a pig's head that if any 
fought aduel with the Marshal, with a pig’ 
head in his left hand he would have had 
much advantage as if he had worn a suit of 
armor. So says Bussy. 

The smell of fish threw Erasmus fhto a 
fever. — Viadislas of Poland ran away 
from an apple. 

Zimmermann records the case of a lady 
who shuddered on touching the velvety 
skin of a peach, silk and satin being equally 
obnoxious to her. 

Dr. Beattie tells of strong men whom the 
touch of velvet would disturb. Lord Bar- 
rymore could endure anything but a pansy; 
the Princess of Lamballe anything but a 
violet. 

(retry, the composer, and Anne of Aus 
tria abhorred the smell of roses. We read 
of a monk who fainted on seeing a rose, 
and never quitted his cell during the season 
of their flowering. 

Favorita, the fealian ret, had a similar 
aversion, and so had Vincent, the painter. 
Sealiger tells of a relative whom the sight 
of a lily threw into convulsions. 

Henry IIT, fainted on seeing a cat,though 
he was passionately fond of little dogs. The 
Duke of Schomberg had the same mortal 
antipathy; and the case is recorded of a gen- 
tleman who could not even bear to walk 
under a signboard bearing the image of 
poor puss, 

The Duke of Epernon was unaffected by 
the sight of an old hare, but the sight of a 
young one sickened him. The Marshal of 
Breze fainted at the sight of a rabbit; in this 
case the antipathy could be traced back to 
his having shot, while tiring at a rabbit, a 
servant. 

A hare or a fox terrified Tycho Brahe 
nearly ou? of his wits. Willian Matthews 
had a mortal dread of spiders, and when the 
Duke of Athole, thinking the antipathy 
feigned, approached him with his hand shut, 
Matthews drew his sword, and it was with 

reat difficulty he was prevented froin kilil- 

ng himself or the Duke. 

Marana, the author of the’*Turkish Spy,"’ 
tells us that he would have preferred en- 
countering a lion rather than a spider. Ma- 
ther records the case of a young woman 
who could see a person trim his nails witha 
pair of scissors, but if a knife was employed 
she fainted. 

Beattie tells of a man who had a horror of 
seeing a person handle a cork. La Mothe 
de Vayer could not bear the sound of any 
musical instrument, though he delighted in 
the roar of thunder. 

Augustus had a mortal fear of thunder 
and lightning, and though he always car- 
ried a sealskin as # talisman ates them, 
would hide if possible ina vault; his terror 
had been inspired when, during a night 
march, the lightning struck his litter and 
killed a slave by his side. 

A lunar eclipse was too much for the 
nerves of Bacon. Bayle, the philosopher, 
never could overcome his antipathy to the 
sound of water splashing. 

The Emperor Heraclius at the age of fifty- 
nine conceived such an aversion to the night 
of water that it was found necessary to build 
a bridge of boats across the Bosphorus and 
sereen it closely with boughs in order that 
he might enter Constantinople. 

The cases are inentioned of one Nieano, 
who fainted whenever he heard a flute 

layed; anda woinan in Namur who fell 
nto a swoonfen hearing « bell rung. A resi- 
dent of Alcantara was thrown into convul- 
sions at the sound of the word wool, though 
he wore garinents of that material. 

Pennant,the traveler,had a great aversion 
to wigs, and on one memorable occasion, 
after exhausting himself in inaledictions 
upon the Mayor of Chester's head-covering, 
snatched it off, and fled through the streets 
with it, pursued by the ind) t magis- 
trate. James 1. hada decided aversion to 
the sight of a naked sword, and Louis XIV. 
abhorred the sight of a gray hat. 

TT ar ---— 

Tose of our readers who have not yet 
sent fora cake of The Frank Siddalls Soap 
had better do so before the remarkably lib 
eral offer is withdrawn. The Frank Sid- 
dalls Soap is destined to have an immense 
sale, and as we understand it is in contem- 
plation to establish agencies for its sale all 


over the United States, our readers who 


| desire to aid in the introduction of what is 


one of the most remarkable inventions of 
would 


send for more than one cake, and when 
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wee plainly saudi e by the . This 
and only affects the ear if the sound re 


mete wy yg oe If a diferent note be 
sounded, it is equally weil by both 
ears. 


Ln htly with weak nitric acid the flower 
is « — in glyceric ligaid so as to receive 
films in the petals and the central It is 
then turned up, on @ table near a 
window and covered with a bell jar. For 
a little at first it colorless, but 
colors commences. 


contin uec 
for ten hours, when dusk stopped observa- 


tion. Next morning several petals had 
burst. The liquid used was of very medi- 
ocre quality. He recommends the pre- 


m of the liquid thus; 

piece of Marseilles soap, cut up into 
stnall pieces, in forty parts by weight of hot 
distilled water. Filter after cooling and 
inix thoroughly three voluines of the solu- 
tion with two of Price's glycerine. The 
solution should be lef at rest till all air 
bubblesare gone. 





Farm and arden. 


THE HARNEss.—Add a little glycerine to 
the applied to harness, and it will be 
kept inasoft and pliable state, in spite of 
the ammoniacal exhalations of the stable, 
which tend to make it brittle. 

LAND PLASTER AND CLOVER.—A prom. 
inent New Yurk farmer, whose crops are 
proverbial for their abundance, uses no 
other fertilizer than land plaster and clover. 
His plan is to sow clover, plaster it so as to 
secure a rank growth, and turn under for 
other crops, wheat included. He has kept 
up his plan for over filty years, and clainus 
that his farin is growing wore valuable each 
year. 

Frevinea Honses—A good authority 
claims that a full feed of hay to horses, to 
follow concentrated food, ix wasteful, and 
crowds the latter out of the stomach before 
proper digestion occurs. This authority 
claims that the hay should be fed first w 
avoid the above-mentioned trouble. A 
hearty dvink of water upon a full stomach 
also operates to push its contents into the 
intestines before there is proper digestion. 


KILLING PouLTrny.—This is how the 
French kill their poultry: They open the 
beak of the fowl, and wita «a sharp-pointed, 
narrow-bladed knife, make an incision at 
the back of the reofot the mouth, which 
divides the vertebrae and causes instant 
death, afler which the fowls are hung up b 
the legs. They will bleed perfectly, wit 
no distigurement; picked while warin, and 
if desired sealded. In this way the skin 
presents a more natural appearance than 
when scalded. 

SxeLve Sown Seeps.—Most © have 
observed, no doubt, that selfsown seeds— 
that is, seeds that have dro from the 
growing plants of the prev seasor— 
sometimes produce the strongest and inust 
healthy planta, that bloom the most freely. 
This is true of several kinds, and particu- 
larly of those that suffer under exposure to 
our midsummer suns. The reason is that 





do well to avail . 
Persons must not 


sel-sown seeds geta very healthy growth 
| in the spring vegetating as soon as irost in 
gone, and are good-sized plants at the tine 
we usually put seeds in the ground, even if 
they do not start in the fall. ‘hey thus 
mucure and flower during the could weather 


of spring. 

LievuTenant Commanpern CoRnninaeg, 
in bringing the Obelisk to New York, has 
| performed, indeed,a monumental work. So 


sending for a cake must not send foranyof has Dr. C. W. Benson, of Baltimore, in eur- 


their friends, the rule being that the one 
who wants the Soap must send fur it. 


| ing the nervous disurders of the world, with 
| bis Celery and Ulamouile Pilla, 
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___SIXTY-FIRST YEAR. _ 


92.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE, 
which lacltudes the payment of the Postage by us. 





Sm An extra copy free to a person getting ap aciab 


of five or more. Additions may be made to clube at 
any time during theyear at the same rate. Any mem- 
ber of a clab can secure any one of the Diamante Pre- 
miume by remittiag One Dollar extra. 

New subscriptions can commence at any time dar- 
tng the year. 

Important Notice! 


tw As many of our subscribers 
have wot yet taken advantage of 
our New Premium offers, and yet 
evince a desire to de so, we have 
decided te extend the time until 
fturther notice. 


THE NEw PREMIUMS. 


(hur DIAMANTE BRILLIANT Premiums are giving 
soch universal satisfaction we sincercly want every 
reader to have at least one of them. In view of their 
superior quality, beauty, and general excellence, 
subscribers who call at this office cannot Imagine how 
we can afford such an expensive Premium. In re- 
sponse to many requests, we beg leave to call atten- 
thon to the following 


TERMS TO CLUBS: 
1 copy one year with either of the Diamond Pre- 


PIDs cnn 00 00 0v0kn ene 66cansentonsenmenennaeneoess 57 
| copies one year with either of the Diamond 
remiums to CACH........sccccsccvcccccsseecesss 
8 copies one year with either of the Diamond 
remiuine to each.....cccccoccees Geccececccce ee * 


and an extra Diamond Premium to the sender of the 
club, and for every three subscriptions thereafter at 
the same rate we will present the sender with an ad- 
ditional Premium. The whole set may be secured in 
this way without expense, and as each subscriber in 
the clubr eceitves THE Port one year and a Pre- 
mium, avery little effort among friends and ac- 
quaintances should Induce them to subscribe. Ifany- 
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a  — 
MANNERS AND SERVICE. 

Many of the small annoyances that spoil 
tempers, and make life disagreeable, might 
be avoided by calling things by their right 
names. 

For instance, a great amount of bad man- 
ners and insolence passes current in all 
classes of society as independence, personal 
pride, or social superiority. It is difficult 
to define real independence of character; to 
tell just what the combination of self-re- 
spect, good judgment and mental] strength 
is which makes it; but it is easy enough to 
tell what it is not. 

The false notion that work for an employer 
ts incompatible with independence, and ser- 
vice incompatible with pride, has made im- 
measurable mischief in the world. Yet 
everybody is bound to some kind of service; 
everybody is dependent upon his fellows ; 
the veriest recluse must have food, clothes, 
and a shelter. and if he can make these 


himeelf, he is stil] dependent apon the cour- 
tesy of his neighbor to let him alone. 

Here one is inclined to pause and ask at 
what point in the social scale does the word 
servant become objectionable? A public 
servant is proud of the title. The expres 
sion of the most graceful courtesy is, ‘“Com- 
mand me—how can I serve you?’ The 
phrase of formal respect is ‘‘your obedient 
servant.”” And yet, unaccountably, the 
very service that friends do for each other, 
that the members of a family give in com- 
mon, if they happen to be poor in money, is 
absurdly con-idered disgraceful—a personal 
dishonor, when perfcmned for wages. The 
dishonor cannot come in with the pay, for 
the President is paid, and so are legislators, 
honorable and dishonorable. Ministers are 
paid, and doctors and scientists. The fact is 
that heads are so full of nonsense about 
these things that it is hard to get at the 
sound reason which would surely set them 
right. 

Having tried to find out what they can do, 
and what they want others to do for them, 
let people give the faithfulness they require, 
and let us stop calling insolence spirit, rude- 
ness independence, noisy self-assertion man- 
liness, conceit pride, and boorishness dig- 
nity. 

Give credit for good work, whether it is 
eulogy or pudding, and confess that success 
is doing well that which one undertakes. 
Duties as well as rights are to be considered; 
and it can do no harm to use as common, 
every-day sense just a little of that humil- 
ity, just a trifle of that confession of weak- 
ness and blundering, which is made so un- 
conditionally and on so large a scale on Sun- 
days. There would be smoother days and 
less careworn faces in return for it. All this 
has nothing to do with social equality, or an 
equal division of property; both are as im- 
possible as individual independence is. But 
decent manners ought to make all inter- 
course agreeable, and decent manners will 
never prevail while bad ones are baptized in 
all classes by false and misleading names. 
2 re 
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ENGLAND'S blind Postmaster General, 
who wins golden opinions even from Tories, 
has scored another success. You can now 
write a telegram on ordinary note paper, 
stick on postage stamps sufficient to pay it, 
put it in a street box, and it will be sent as 
soon as the box is emptied. 


Tue game of billiards ia likely to receive 
a check in Indiana from a late decision of 
the Supreme Court of the State, which de- 
clares that any saloon where the loser pays 
for the game shall be deolared a gambling 
house, and its proprietor liable to prosecu- 
tion or punishment under the laws now ex- 
isting against gambling. 


Tue little city of Weimar, where Gethe, 
the great Gcrman poet, resided, is ordinarily 
as quiet asa country village. Pianotorte 
playing, however, is untversal, and the 
noise of persons practising on that instru- 
ment is something intolerable. The authori- 
ties have therefore passed an ordinance that 
no piano shal] be played in a room the win- 
dows of which are open under penalty of 
a fine. 

A most ingenious contrivance for dis- 
pensing with cash boys has been introduced 
into a Boston store, where its operation ex- 
cites the utmost curiosity. It consists of a 
kind of elevated railroad with inclined 
tracks, one above another, the space between 
the rails forming a sort of groove in which 
hollow wooden bells, impelled by the force 
of gravity, roll to the cashiers’ desks with 
the money received from customers, and 
back again with the change. 


On® of the greatest changes that has _ta- 
ken place in New York of late years has 
been in the matter of marriage. Thirty 
years ago the money question entered com- 
paratively little into consideration, but now 
among the upper twenty thousand, or those 
who consider themselves so, it has very 
great weight. Mothers keep their girls as 
much as possible ont of the way of pleasant 
but poor young men, and many girls are 
quite disposed to discourage the attentions 
of men who could not even afford a house 
in the city. The number of spinsters in 
the higher class there, and more especially 





in Boston, goes on increasing, aad early 


marriages become fewer every year. It is 
the penalty paid for a more highly civilized 
and artificial existence. 


A New Yorx correspondent of a Cincin- 
nati paper writes that one of the most fash- 


jonable amusements in that city is a ‘‘horse 
hop’’—that ia, some society woman ¢n- 
gage the ring and horses for the evening, 
and then she invites twenty-five or fifty of 
her friends to be present. Two or three 
hours are spent in cantering, galloping and 
dancing quadrilles on horseback, and then 
the guests adjourn to the house of their 
hostess for an elegant supper. 

Upor the basis of the new census, there 
will be one representatiye in Congress to 
every 169,080 of population. The follow- 
ing changes will ensue if the numbers of 
representatives, 293, remains unchanged. 
Arkansas, California, Michigan, Mississippi, 
South Carolina and West Virginia would 
gain one each; Minnesota and Nebraska 
gain two each. Alabama, Illinois, Maine, 
Maryland, New Hampshire, Ohio, Tennes- 
see and Vermont would lose one each, Penn- 
sylvania two, and New York three. 

Srr GARNET WOLSELEY contributes his 
testimony to the current tide of temper- 
ance arguments and appeals, to the effect 
that 90 per cent. of the crime in the British 
army is due directly to intemperance; that 
when the men are removed from the temp- 
tation of strong drink, crime is practically 
unknown among them; and that when he 
was in South Africa his escort had very 
hard work to do, but did it without grum- 
bling, and behaved better than any other 
set of men he was ever assisted by, for the 
reason, he believes, that every man in the 
company was a total abstainer. 

ACCORDING to some newspaper statistics, 
which purport to give the estates left by the 
various American Presidents, Washington 
left $800,000; John Adams, $75,000; Jeffer- 
son died so poor that had Congress not 
bought his library for $20,000 there would 
not have been enough to pay his debts; 
Madison left $150,000; Monroe left nothing, 
and his relations had to bear the expenses of 
his funeral; John Van Buren, $400,000; 
Polk and Taylor, $150,000; Fillmore, $200, - 
000; Lincoln, $75,000; and Johnson $50,000. 

Some interesting statistics of mortality 
among railway travelers appear in French 
journals. With commendable candor, 
France is given the first, and of course least 
enviable, place on the list, her railways kill- 
ing annually one in every 2,000,000 passen- 
gers, and wounding one in every half mil- 
lion. English railways kill one in every 
5,250,000, but surpass those of France in 
minor casualties, wounding one in every 
third of a million. Belgian railways kill 
and wound one in every 9,000,000 and 2,- 
000,000 respectively, while Prussia only 
kills one in every 21,500,000, and wounds 
one in every 4,000,000. Roundly speaking, 
French railways kill five times as many as 
English, English not quite twice as many 
as Belgian, and Belgian nearer thrice than 
twice as many as Prussian, which are much 
the least fatal of the four. The average rate 
of speed made on the railways of these 
countries would form a valuable addition 
to the above statistics. 


GREAT men are not without their suffer- 
ings. Lord Clyde who left behind him an 
enduring military fame, entered the British 
army when a mere boy, and thus describes 
a march he made when only between fifteen 
and sixteen yearsof age: ‘‘For some time 
I had to march with bare feet, the soles of 
my boots being completely worn away. I 
had no means of replacing them, and when 
I got on board ship was unable to remove 
them, as trom constant wear and inability 
to take them off, the leather had adhered so 
closely to the flesh of the legs that I was 
obliged to steep them in water as hot as I 
could bear and have the leather cut away 
in stripse—a painful operation, as in the pro- 
cess pieces of skin were brought away with 
it."’ M. Gambetta, the illustrious French 
statesman, in a recent public address, de- 
clared that his life had never been free from 
bitterness and pain. The youth of the pres- 
ent day who give their days to idleness and 
ease forget through what sacrifice and suf- 
fering great names have been created. 








Oxz of those scandalous lawsuits to which | 


the Parisian world of fashion 1s 
again treated has been pat an end 
death of the plaintiff, the Duc de Chaulnes. 
The defendant was his wife. The Duchesse 


fuse to be seen by his side in public. If 
they went to a dinner party they took sepe- 
rate carriages, so that she might not have to 


Duchesse went to Italy together. But the 
Duc soon afterward began the 

now cut short by his death. The Duchesse 
is left mistress of plenty of money under the 
provisions of her marriage settlement, and 
has the guardianship of her two children, 
who are heirs to a large tortune. 


AN occasional change of air may be said 
to be almost necessary to the well-being of 
every man. Every workman must Jeave 
his workshop, the student his library, and 
the lawyer his office, or sooner or later his 
health will pay the penalty; and this, no 
matter how great his temperance in eating 
and drinking; no matter how vigorously and 
regularly he uses his jimbs; no matter how 
open and dry, and free from impurity may 
be the air of the place in which he is em- 
ployed. In the slightest case of impaired 
health, the sleeping in the suburbs of the 
town in which the life is chiefly spent, or 
even spending a few hours or detached days 
in some accessible rural districts at a few 
miles’ distance from the dwelling, may suf- 
fice to restore the healthy balance of the 
bodily functions, and maintain the bodily 
machine in a fit state for its duties; or in 
cases of somewhat more urgency, or of 
somewhat more aggravated character, a few 
days once or twice a year may suffice to 
adjust the due economy of the system. 

Way are girls so injudicious in their tol. 
eration of dissipated young men? It is 
very often the case that a thoroughly good 
girl will deliberately marry a man who 
makes no secret of his bad habits? What 
can she expect but misery to ensue? A life- 
partnership should not be entered into with- 
out at least as much caution as men display 
in making business combinations for lim- 
ited periods. No man selects his business 
partner from among men who drink much 
liquor or have other bad habits. As for 
mere manners and the ability to make one- 
self agreeable, they have not of themselves 
influence enough among men to secure & 
dollar’s worth of credit, or to justify any- 
one in believing their possessor on oath. A 
girl who is not old enough or shrewd enough 
to have learned what are the standards by 
which men are tested, would be far surer of 
a happy life if she were tolet her parents 
select a husband in the prosiest manner im- 
aginable, than if she were to make her own 
selection in the manner peculiar to girls. A 
life-partnership is not easily dissolved. 


ASKING questions, private and personal, 
is one vulgar habit; and telling your own 
business, which no one wants to hear, is an- 
other. Asking the cost of a present that bas 
been made to you; ‘“‘pumping’’ a servant ; 
loud talking in public; hard staring at table; 
insolent disrespect to husband, wife, sister 
or brother; showing temper in trifles, and 
making scenes in public; showing an em- 
barassing amount of fondness and making 
love in public; covert sneers, of which peo- 
ple can see the animus if they do not 4l- 
ways understand the drift; persistent ego 
tism, which talks-forever of itself, and can- 
not even feign the most passing interest in 
another; detraction of friends, and it may 
be of relations—a husband telling of his 
wife’s unpleasantness, a wife complaining , 
of her husband’s faults; the bold assump 
tions of superiority, and the servile confes- 
sion of infinite unworthiness; all these are 
signs and evidences of vulgarity. In fact, 
true vulgarity resolves itself into that cen- 
tral point of evil—selfishness. The unsel- 
fish can never be really vulgar. They may 
be uncouth, but they cannot be more; while 
the best top-dressing of manner to be found 
in the whole world cannot make the sub- 
stance refined, where that one foul canker 
of egotism and indifference to others lies at 
the heart of things. 
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“The coat has not much to do with it, I 
should think,”’ said Mrs. Bushe, smiling. 

«“Q, I beg your pardon, but it has, in inost 
ladies’ eyes. They seldom ldok ~ gy the 
outside of a man—more’s the pity. But 
you have not answered m oye ° 
" «7 have been conn with soldiers all 
my fife,” said Mrs. . ~— a low voice. 


“It is quite natural that I should prefer 
thein, is it not ?’’ 
“Well, I don’t know. Now I should 


have thought that the more you saw of all 
that glitter, the more you would despise 
%.” 

“That,” said Mrs. Bushe, “is taking for 
granted that because a gentleman serves 
the king, and wears a handsome uniform, 
he inust wear under it a bad heart and a 
weak mind. And that 1s—well, it is not 


scowl on his face was too hideous and dread- 
ul. 

“I was obliged to take hisarm, and to 
let hin bring ine down the stairs, but I as 
sure ay [ could hardly say good-night civil- 
ly. My dear, it was plain to me that Hum- 
phrey Barrett wanted to pick a quarrel 
with Captain Crosby; and he would have 
succeeded too, if Ihad not been there.” 

“I ain glad Captain Crosby behaved so 
well—so like a gentleman." 

“I wonder if he will say anything about 
it to pap.?"’ 

“I think not. No; he will probably never 
mention it again. I am very sorry, my 
dear, that youu should have been so upset. 
Mr. Humphrey Barrett will be sorry toa, I 
daresay, to-morrow.” 

“Not he; it was just Mked him,” aaid 





ag me | the case, I think, Mr. Barrett.” 
Humphrey looked at her doubtfully, but | 
did not speak. 

“A gentleman is a gentleman, and a good 
man is a good man,’’ she went on, rather | 
prosaically, ‘“‘whether he wears a red coat or | 
a black one. I do not see why we should 
set soldiers on one side, as people do, and 
civilians on the other. There is no real 
reason for it.”’ 

“Except that it is the fashion, and that 
rules everybody,”’ said Humphrey. 

Then after a minute’s pause he asked her 
abruptly who Captain Crosby was. 

“I can tell you nothing about his family, 
for I know nothing,”’ Mrs. Bushe. “He 
is an Irishman, and a good officer.’’ 

“Sir George, I Sy oe knows nore ?”’ 

“At any rate he knows enough to sat- 
isfy him,” said Mrs. Bushe gravely. “If 
you feel interested in Captain Crosby, you 
can inquire of him.” 

“Well, I don’t know about that. He 
inust know of course, or he would not let 
him danoe all night with his daughter.”’ 

“An aide-de-camp is like the son of the 
house,’’ said Mrs. Bushe. ‘There is noth- 
ing remarkable in that.” 

“Ah, but you may nurse a serpent that 
will sting you,’ answered Humpbrey sol- 


emnly. 

“That is a very disagreeable notion.” 

“It is, Con oundly disagreeable. But 
you can’t deny that it’s true.” 

Humphrey now seemed to have exhaust- 
ed his powers ot conversation. 

He got spend walked off along fhe room, 
as if the sight of the dancers wags too much 
lor a reasenable being. 

Mrs Bushe could not feel sorry for Humn- 
phrey, but one must confess that she felt 
anxious about Letitia and watched her and 
Crosby together as nervously as he flid. 

_ Letitia’s happiness, and Crosby's devo- 
tion, could hardly escape the blindest 
eves, 

_ However, Sir George presently came back 
into the ballroom, and Mrs. Bushe was 
glui that he should see for himself; she 
uld not make up her mind to speak to 
hin, to bring poor dear Letitia into a 
scrape, 

One ought not to be surprised if girls 
were a little thoughtless, and gave them- 
selves up to the pleasure of the mo- 
tment, without considering possible conse- 
’ rs verybod it delightfal 

ivery that it was a de ; 
ball, though. the drive home was rather 
more silent than the drive there had been. 

Letitia took off her wraps, and came u 
and stood by her cousin's fire, gazing into it 
for a minute or two rather dreamily. 

It was so unusual for her to look thought- 
ful that Mrs. Bushe was rather alarmed. 

“Are you red, Leste?” she said. 

“No. Cousin Florinda,I think that with- 





Letitia. ‘Teli me, cousin Florinda,’’— 
laushing a little,—‘“‘is that a usual way of— 
of—trying to make oneself agreeable to a 
lady ?”’ 

“Not if one thinks about it, I imagine. 
But there are things, you know, which 
put people out of sorts and inake them for- 
get themselves. 

“Probably the poor young man did not 
enjoy the ball quite so much as he ex- 

ed.”’ 

“Then Iam sure he was very selfish,”’ 
said Letitia. Her good spirits seemed to 
have returned; she smiled sweetly, and 
kissed her cousin in a sudden little overflow 
of happiness and affection. 

*Good-night. I’m going to bed,” said 
she; “but I can’t feel sure about sleeping.”’ 

Mrs. Bushe would not keep her, and 
dared not ask any more questions about her 
a ey of the bail. 

jut she stole into the inner room on ber 
nightly visit an hour later, and found her 
dear charge sleeping peacefully. 





CMAPTER IV. 

YIR GEORGE and his aide-de-<amp sat 
together next morning in the library 
writing letters. The sun was shinin 

outside, and Letitia in her searlet cloa 
i like a winter fairy up and down the 
white paths, 

Once she came so near the windows that 
Crosby's eves met her, and they both sinil- 
ed and colored a little at the happy acci- 
dent. 


Sir George, who with all his quick aight | aware that the Ten Commandments have | 


in military matters—perhaps because of It— 
was wonderfully blind in such things as 
these, went on writing large and black, and 
saw nothing. 

Presently he folded his last letter,address- 
ed and aed it, gotup, walked along ‘the 
room and back again. 

“You had a 
he said. “I di 
much of a dancing man. 

There was some consciousness in Crosby's 
bright blue eyes as he looked up at his 
chief. ¥ 

“Well, sir, it was a very pleasant party, 
he said, smiling. ‘At these country houses 
one does always meet so many pretty 
and well-dressed people. 

“The ladies were very agreeable too, and 
drew one out in spite of oneself." 

“Don’t inake excuses. I was glad w see 
that you entered into it heartily. W hat did 
you think of the Barretts themselves? My 
own opinion of thein is pretty decided ; but 
I should be glad to hear yours.” % 

“They seem to be—excellent people, 
said Crosby. 

“You are not so 
—to be influenced by 

“Looks!” said Crosby, 


not know 


you were ss 


foolish as iny daughter is 
looks, and 80 on.”’ 
more cheerfully. 


owe nost odious — “The young ladies are very good-looking, 
“My d ’ aioe thelr hospitality Y’ , and Mrs. Barrett has no doubt been hand. 
“Wel man must be | some. 
odious she teeta Pike him, and, “Good forehead, good nose, some charac- 
ye plagues and torments you with bis _ toe. in > sed al 
a ae 2 ” re a Barrett! Don't know about 


li 
use n.”" 
Mrs. 


= an opposite for somebody | 
“Well, poor man,” she said at last, as | 
Letitia also remained silent, “it is a pity | 


| that. But the 
| ures —— coun plexions. 


girls certainly have good fig- 


“And Barrett told ime tney would have 
seven or eight hundred a year each. Not a 
bad recommencation. If it was not so very 





| 





| ing them in comiunon life. 


| place so much coufidence in mie. 


leasant evening, Crosby ?"’ | 


iow 


much better for young men in our profes | 


“We won't argue that point. All I iss 
that Humphrey has the talents inost usoful 
to hiumelf. You, my dear Crosby, have 
those that are pleasantest to me. 

“I should be confoundedly sorry to have 
an obstinate dog like Humphrey for my 
ajde-de-camp.”’ 

“I am obliged to you,” said Crosby, quite 
touched; for this. was a great deal from Sir 
George. 
¢ hese Barretia are an old family,’’ the 
General wenton. “And in one thing they 
are very different from most oid families: 
they have always been careful people, and 
every generation is richor than the one 
before it. 

“When Humphrey marries, his father 
means to allow him five thousand a year.’’ 

“Very handsome,’’ said Crosby, as Sir 
George paused. “And being such a prudent 
ar he wont spend it foolishly.”’ 

“No.” 

Sir George poked the fire, and stood look- 
ing into it as he went on talking. 

*T had a good deal of talk with Mr. Bar- 
rett last night on these matters. He broach- 
ed the subject hipnself. You know me well 
enough to be aware that | aim not a rich 
man, Crosby, and that it is—a—advisable 
that Letitia should marry well. She has no 
idea of household management; it is not in 
her character, and Mrs. Bushe has not suc- 
ceeded in doing her much good in that way. 
Now this is a very good match for her, It 
has been laid before me in the most open 
and honorable way, both by Iluinphrey 
Burrett and his father. Their kKleas are 
inost liberal—"’ 

Crosby jJurmped up, and interrupted his 
chief with an exclamation. 

“Humphrey Barrett marry Miss Monk- 
ton !’’ 

“Why not?” said Sir George, 

“Forgive ine, sir. One sometimes feels 


It seemed somehow lmcongruous, ” 
young tuan. 
“Tneongruous or not—I don't understand 


mean by ‘incongruvus”’ is a inystery to ine 
—however it may strike you, it is very 
nearly a settled thing. 


and I hope at least, froin my long know- 

ledge of Mrs. Bushe, that she has brought 

Lotitia up w consider obedience a duty. 
“Old-fashioned, | kuow; but I am not 


yet been done away with. 

” “Perhaps you are surprised at my mention-- 
Incongruous, is 
it?’ 

“Not at all, You are very good to 
1 can 
only hope that Miss Monkton will he as 
happy as—she deserves to be."’ 

Afver this Captain Crosby eseaped from 
the library, and went for a walk to cool his 
brain and decide what was to be done. 

lie did not believe for an instant that a 
spirited girl like Letitia would let herself 
be :muarried to a clodhopping lout like iluin- 
phrey Barrett; but there was no knowing 
to What lengths Sir George, with his mili- 
tary ideas, would carry parental authority, 
and Mrs. Bushe was too timid to interfere. 

“My lovely dar.ing, there is only me to 
save you,’ Crosby soliloquised ; “and by 
heaven itshall he done! ©, if it were but 
six weeks hence! The three years will be 
over then, and J shall defy Humphrey Bar- 
rett and all his advantages! Lut what is to 
be done now? I must wait a little. I must 
see the turn things are taking—lhow she 
likes the lout’s visit this afilernoon—she 
haved him ourdially enough last night, 
thick-headed clown: 
hanged twenty times before [ laid that 


Sir. 


ar. 
4 might have known it would bring me 
into sone fool's scrape like this. But after 
all itis worth any trouble to w‘'n such a 
sweet angel as th My wit against Bar- 
rett’s, not a bad encounter for ine.” 

It seerned as if Captain Crosby had not a 





| surprise without being able to give a reason. | 
maki the | 


over the war. I'm Farmer and 
house is called Jack's Cone os 

‘Thank you, Farmer Pratt,” sald Crosby, 
“I shall be glad to renew my 
with you, and with this horse of 
yours too.” : 

As he walked on down the road, while 
the farmer turned into his yard, he 
couldn't help looking back at the homestead 
as it lay there among its fields, with a few 
thatched cottages near it, all, for that tine 
and that county, #o tidy and comfortable, 

In contrast, at least, with certain 
that this young Irishiwan had in bis mind's 
eye. 

"The white smoke curled so slowly and 
coutentedly up into the soft ; the 
windows glowed red ; the old og had ome 
out wagying his tall to welcome inaster 
home, now stood looking after the 
stranger who had gune on his way; the 

reat army of brown stacks defended the 
fouse on one side, the garden wallsand trees 
on the other; all was safe and strong and 
peaceful. 

Crosby look and then turned and 
walked on with long quick steps towards 
the chief object of his thoughts. 

W hat was she doing now ? 


i 





CHAPTER V. 

PF\UERE was something electric in the at- 
mosphere of Sir rye Monkton's 
household that evening. 

A storm was brewing, Crosby perceived, 
if it had not already begun. 

Nir George himself was silent and sulky ; 
Letitia was sulky too and miserable; Mra. 
Bushe was in a state of distrens,casting anxz- 
ious imploring looks from one to the other. 

Crosby talked, and she did her best to 
answer hii, though feebly and absently. 

Letitia would not look up or aes 

Alter dinner Sir George had nothing to 
say; but leaned back ina chair by the fire 
and cloned his eyes,a wonderful proceeding 


| for anyone so upright and lively. 
your modern phraseology; and what you | . me ¥ 


| came in, and went on with her knitting. 
“T expect Humphrey here tnis afternoon, | ase ‘ ) g. 


Crosby pa went inw the drawing- 
room, and found Mrs. Bushe there alone. 

She glanced up rather nervously when he 

i.e 
he suit presently; ‘so IT left him to his 
thoughts.”’ 

“*“Ah—yes—so I see,"’ said Mrs. Bushe. 

A silence of several minutes, 

Then Crosby, who was standing by the 
chimney piece, bent towards his companion 
with a sudden gravity and earnestness of 
mnanuer,. 

“Mrs. Bushe, may I oonfide in you?” 

“I think you had better not, Captain 
Crosby,’ Florinda colored, and answered 


hastilv. 
But something inthe young man’s face 


“Sir George is not sociable this even 


seemed toappeal » her better feelings, and 


1 wish I had been | 


| 
' 


bad opinion of himself. Perhaps a little | 


boastfulness is among the faults of bis 
charming race; but in a perfect peotleman 
like him it never ovuld offeud any one, and 


| well, poor Letitia is not in good 


she wenton: 

“For Heaven's sake oblige me by avoid- 
ing these subjects? Say nothing. ou can 
only make us all more unhappy than we 
are.’’ 

‘That would grieve me indeed. I do 
not quite agree with you; but I will be at 
lent as to myself, if you .wish it, for the 
present. D'll only ask you—what is it all 
about?” 

“(, you know very well,” said Mra. 
Buse. 

“Was young Barrett here this after- 
noon ?"’ 

Mrs. Bushe nodded. 

“sir George wld we this morning 
was coming. And Miss Monkton? ou 
are too kind to keep me in a state of uncer- 
tainty."’ 

“I really don't know, Captain Crosby. 
However, if Sir George told you so much— 
Cd 
you saw atdinner. She cannot her- 
self to agree with her father in thm affair. 
She is not so submissive, poor dear girl, as 
—Sir George is inclined to be with 
her. I am most deeply grieved. can’t 


think that he —_ — 
“No, he will never do oe = ee 
. You 


barbarous; it is impossible,”’ 
*Now, I entreat you, listen to me. 
understand + y detestation of this young 
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New Publications. 





“The Philadelphia Mining Directory for | 


1881 and ‘82”’ is the title of a work that 

will be found extremely useful to those in 

terested in mining matters. It contains a 

full list of all the companies doing business 

in this city, with names of officers, location, 
rospects, etc. Compiled by Geo M. 

aileos, editor of the Bullion Miner: 

50 cents. 

‘‘Severa,’’ a novel, trom the German of 
E. Hartner, by Mrs. A. L. Wister, Phila- 
delphia. Mrs. Wister’s judgment in select 
ing is commensurate with her skill in trans- 
lating and adapting, and a story which she 
endorses by giving it an English dress is 
one which may safely be set down as inter- 
esting. That is the ease with ‘‘Severa,’’ 
which, both as a narrative and a study of 
character and manners, is a work of un- 

uestionable merit. In its perusal Mrs. 
Wister’s host of readers havea treat in store. 
For sale by Lippincott & Co. 

The completed numbers of Seribner's 
Monthly from November, 1880, to Novem- 
ber, 1881, are published by the Century 
Company. They make two volumes of 
nearly a thousand pages each. As a treas- 
ury of art and literature they have rare 
value. The best taste, the most unwearied 
enterprise, and the most fertile resources 
have been devoted to the production of the 
material comprised in these pages. The 
highest order of literature is here represent. 
ed, and in the art features are hundreds of 
illustrations in which the genius of the art 
ist and the skill of the engraver are con- 
spicuous. Seribner’s Monthly has been 
characterized by a lavish liberality in_ its 
dealings alike with authors and artists. The 
books form a most desirable ornament for 
the centre table, and their engravings may 
be examined again and again with no dimi 
nution of the pleasure they afford. The 
specific features in the work have been often 
alluded to in this department of our paper, 
during the past year. For sale by Lippin- 
cott & Co., this city. 

‘Higher than the Church’’ is an art le 
gend of ancient times, translated from the 
German of Von Hillern by Mary J. Safford. 
It is an interesting little story, containing all 
the somewhat mystical and half gloomy 
characteristics of the author. It is not re- 
markable in any way, but will do very well 
for an hour's reading. Published by W. 5. 
Goldsberger, N. Y. For sale by Porter & 
Coates, this city. 

‘‘New England Bird Life.’’ This is the 
first part, Oscines, of a Manual of Ornithol 
ogy revised and edited from the manuscript 
of Winifred A. Stearns by Dr. Elliott Cones. 
It is divided into sections comprehending 
General Definitions, Preparation . of Sub- 
jects for Study, The Subject of Faunal 
Areas, On the Literature of New England 
Ornithology and Birds of New England. 
The book aims to be an epitome ot bird-lite 
in that section, and includes’ brief descrip 
tions, local distribution, migration, relative 
abundance, ete., with general information 
respecting habits. It is written to serve the 





purpose of a hand-book on the subject, and | 


its make up, matter, and numerous illustra 
tions excellently serve this purpose. 
valuable to and should be received by 
interested in our native birds. Elegantly 
printed and bound. 320 pages. Lee & 
Shepard, Boston, publishers. For sale by 
Claxton & Co., this city. Price, $2.50. 
MAGAZINES. 

The North American Review, although pub- 
lished by Messrs. D. Appleton & Co., is 
owned and wholly controlled by its edi 
tor. Messrs. Appleton & Co.," in view of 
recent articles that have appeared in it, wil! 
decline to act even as its publishers after the 
close of the present year. 

Appleton’s Journal for December is’ as 
rich as usual in attractive contents. It con- 
tains: Riches, a story from the German; 
My Troubles in Russia, Schools in Flor- 
ence; The Decadence of Frenchwomen; 
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Kauffman; The Ro Courts ustice; 
Equilibrium, etc., ag weil #iled de- 
een. Cassell, Petter & Galpin, New 


The December number of Léppé 
Magazine, which completes the ea a 
ume of the new series, is an excellent specti- 
men of this bright and entet taining A ae 
cal. The opening article, Fishing in Vir- 
ginia Waters, by John C. Carpenter, is a 
fresh and lively piece of writing, and beauti- 
fully illustrated. Through the Ardennes, 
is by Dr. Felix L. Oswald, whose descrip- 
tive powers are here displayed to the best 
advantage. The illustrations are excellent 
and copious. Some Impressions of an n- 
Air People, by Anna Bowman Blake, deals 
With out-door aspects of Paris in winter. 
Dr. William Hunt writes on Popular Falla 
cles about Surgery and Doctors; Chauncey 
ilickox advances some views on the subject 
of the Presidency, and Alfred Terry Bacon 
gives a graphic description of a Golorado 
Round-up. Sherwood Bonner’s serial, The 
Valcours, is brought toa happy and ingen- 
tous conclusion. There are also a large 
number of excellent short stories and poems 
by leading authors. J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
publishers. 

The Edinburgh Review for October con 
tains the following interesting articles 
Dean Stanley’s Christian Institutions; ‘A)- 
bania and Scanderbeg: The Koran; Dau- 
phiny. The Pontificate of Leo XVIIL; Bal- 
lads and other poems by Tennyson; Helm. 
holtz and Carter on Eyesight; Colonel Gor- 
don in Central Africa; The Fallacies of Fair 
Trade, ete., etc. For sale by W. B. Zieber, 
this city. 


The contents of the Eelectie Mag for 
December include very intereainfiliies 
on: Four Centuries of English L ure; 
The French and English Police Systems; 
Life in Mediwval Venice; One Faith in 
Many Forms; Notable Assassinations; The 
Electric Telegraphs: The Jewish Question , 
Fish as Food and Physic; The Decadence 
of Frenchwomen; The Carrying Trade of 
the World; Rossetti’s New Poems, ete., etc. 
There is also considerable interesting fiction 
and well-filled departments. E. R. Pelton, 
publisher, For sale by W. B. Zieber. 

St. Nicholas for December is a grand 
number. Whetherin respect to matter or 
iustration, it is equally worthy of the high- 
est praise. It would beidle to attempt to 
enumerate its many beauties; the only way 
to get an adequate idea of its excellence is 
to get the work and read its pages. The 
best writers for children on both continents 
are represented in its pages, and the best 
artists. Subscription, $3.00 a year. The 
Century Co., New York. 

NEW MUSIC. 

We have received Nos. 23 and 24 ot Saal 
field’s 10 (Cent Musical Libraries. 
music in a cheaper form could not be pub 
lished. These contain the following excel 
lent vocal and instrumental — selections : 
Guardian Angel; Gently Rest; I Built a 
Bridge of Fancics; Monastery Bells; Ab- 
sent; My Star of Llome; Desiderio; Gobble 
Duet trom La Mascotte, and Garfield’s Fu- 
neral March. Issued monthly. Yearly 
subscription, $1.00. Ro A. Saalfield, 438 
Browlway, m, Es 

—__-  - <-> 
If You are Sick, Bead 
the Kidney-Wort advertisement in another column, 
and it will explain te you the rathonal method of get- 
ting well, Kidney-Wort will save sou more doctor 
bills than anv other medicine known. Acting with 
ic energy on te kidneys and liver, It cures the 


sypmerrs 


worst diseases caused by their derangement. Use it 
atonce, Indry and tiqaid form, FEither is equally 
efficient: the liquid is the easier, but the dry ts the 


Interior. 
——_ © — 

Pon'T miss the Boston (te, Store, 6 North Sth st., 
for your Holiday Goods, They are wonderful. 

; —_——— — OO 
Aihambrn Mair Bestorer 

natural eoler in three or 
taining the skin or sofling the 


finest linen;removesgandruff and itching of the scalp: 


more economical, 


hair telt four 


tlyeoout 


Restores gra 


stor~ the hair from falling out. 


| © Hears, Droggist, stu and Race sts., Phila. 75 ets. 


large bottle, Sold by druggists. 


Civilization and Equality; The Geysers of | 


the Yellowstone; Of the Buying of Books; | 


' 
durable, 


Le Jeune France; The Bleak Wind of 


March, ete., etc. The various departments | 


also have much that will well repay perusal. 
Appleton & Co., New York, publishers. 


The Popular Science Monthly contains in | 


its December number the following highly 
interesting articles: Deterioration of Amer 
ican Oyster Beds; Physical Education; The 
Rise and Progress 


of Vortex-rings; Equalit Independ. 


and 


of Paleontology ; Studies | 


ence in Sex; A Half Century of Science, | 


Catholicism, Protestantism and Suicide; 
A Map Review; North America in the Ice 
Period; An Experience in Science Teach- 
ing; Disease Germs, etc., etc. 
entific work than this could not be 
lished. Appleton & Co., publishers. 
cents a number. 


pub- 
50 
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A better sci- | 
| Me awake from its delusion, 


The contents of*the Magazine of Art for | 
mber are of the usual variety. The | 


frontispiece is a beautiful etching, The 
Fisher-Folks Harvest. The reading arti- 
cles, all of which are grandiy illustrated. 
tre: A Brighton Treasure 


ist in Paint; The Earliest Cathedral Win- 
dows; Door-Knockers; An Artist's Idea of 
Sketching; The Lo 


ouse; The | 
Waning of the Year; An American Humor- | 


joyed a monopoly 26 grasping a« unseruprions, will 


Vention THe Post. 


—_ - —_ 
THE cheapest Sewlng Machine to buy is the Wheeler 
& Wilson New No. & beeause it ls the eastest to learn, 
the lightest running, the most 
most perfect work, Ladies 


purchasing any 


the easiest fo manage, 

and does the 

should not fall toexamine It before 

other. It is declared by the } ighest authorities * ‘the 

best sew!ng apparatus iu the worl i. Send for Ulu-- 

trated circular, 13s Chestnat Street, Mhilada., Pa 
—_ @- 

PEARL'S White Glycerine has a rem arkable affinity 
for the skin, making it softand sinvoth Try Pearl's 
W lite Glycerine Soap. 

ow . 
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Better | 


| are perfectly rellable, 


| 
| 
! 
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expose their upon @ teo credulons public. 
The fion. Daniel F, is a felicitous iMustration 
of the triumph whitch combined can 
achieve. Dificulticsjeannot and em- 
Darfassments beneath men would hope- 


lessly succumb, vanish at tis touch, and seem but to 
stimulate his undaunted energies.cin September, imi, 
8 caie mitous fire laid waste the accumniation of years 
of enterprise and industry; bat ere the embers of its 
destruction had evoled, plans and specifications for 
the erection of a new mazcfactory were prepared. 
Sixty days had not expired when, Phenix-like, his 
present magaificent establishment rcze from the 
ashes of its predecessor, From the fact that the man- 
ufactory is so extensive, occupying withia the walls 
nearly four acres, and possessing ylabor-saving wood- 
working machinery of such aud excellence, 
with facilities so complete, no organ-bailder in this 
country can compete with Mr. Beatty either in the 
rapid construction of his instruments or their cheap- 
ness in price, In vain-have arrogant monopolists 
sought to accomplish his overthrow. Hie integrity ts 
@ balwark against which their envenomed shatte fall 
hurtiess, and to-day his name isa synonym of mercan- 
tlle honor, Nomanever accuses him of concealing 
defects or claiming unworthy advantages. In the 
manufacture of his organs he has attained an excel- 
tence and superiority which his competitors have 
sought in vain tortval, For beaaty of design, grand 
variety of musical effects and durability he stands 
alone, The **Mozart,*’ the chef @*urre of his cre- 
ative genins, challenges the adwiration of all whocan 
appreciate the finest musical combination and the 
inost. wonderful instrument ever presented to the 
American people. A careful perusal of the advertise- 
meptof Mr Beatty cannot but prove of interest and 
advantage to ail who desire a beautifl organ at a 
price unparalciled in view of its superiority and ex- 
cellence. 
- —__ co <r - > 
AN ONLY DATGHTER 
CURED OF CONSUMPTION. 

When death was hourly expected all remedies hav- 
ing failed, and Dr. H. JAMES was experimenting 
with the many herbs of Calcutta, he accidentally made 
apreparation which cured his ouly child of Cowx- 
SUMPTION. His child is now in this country enjoying 
the best ofheaith. He has proved to the world that 
CONSUMPTION can be positively and permanently 
cured, The Doctor nuw gives this Recipe free, only 
asking two three-cent stamps to pay expenses, This 
herb also cures night-sweats, nausea at the stomach, 
and will break up afresh cold in twenty-four hours, 
Address, CRADDOCK & ©0)., 106 Race street, Phila- 
delphia, naming this paper. 

— +; we 
Important. 

When you visit or leave New York City, save Bag- 
Kage Expressage and Carriage Ilire, stop at GRAND 
UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 40 
elegant rooms, fitted up ata cost of one million dol- 
lars, reduced to $1 and upwards per day. European 
Plan, Flevator, Kestaurant supplied with the best, 
Horse-cars, stages, and elevated railroads to all de- 
pots, Families can Iive better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other Orst-class hotel 


in the city. 
—-_ « <—> 


A Beautiful Revolver Free! 

In order to introduce their mammoth Literary pa- 
per, the Llouschold Journal, Messrs, E.G. Rideout & 
Co,, 10 Barclay St., N. Y¥., have secured a large stock 
of colebrated Mue Jacket 2-Calibre Revolvers, which 
they offer free toany one getting upa clab, a for 
sue for #5 Itiea genulue bargain, and the firm 
They offer to refund the nroney 
if not exactly as represented, Head their advertise- 
ment, and write to them, 

———_> @¢- 

Old Gold Bought. -s\iver and Platinum of al 
kinds, Fall valine pald. J. LL. Clark, Rellable Re- 
finer of all Residues containing gold or silwer, 
Filbert St., Philadelphia, Pa. Send by mall or ex- 
Mention Tih Post, ’ 
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Manufactured by ¢. | 
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FAY'S Building Materials for Roofs and Ceilings | 


in placeof llaster, Samples free, Camden, N. 4. 


—_ m - 
The Triump! of Genius. 

No man tn this country can hope to achteve perma- 
ment euceess on any other basis than that of m«rit. 
Ephemeral popularity may, fora seascn, crown the 
efforts of the charlatan or the empiric, bat sooner or 


later fraud will be unmasked and a deceived pub- 
The introdaction of any 


really valuable appliance, elther for the comfort or 


enjoyment of mankind, is always attended 
barrassments whieh can odly be sarmotunted by re 
fus and meritorions enter] rie 
will resort toevery *” ad . 
to circumvent the lan lable efforts of tove 

Hence, be whose culture 1 Pes nenee to Aetrt " 
ute among the hr mbler « ‘ mrees of | easnre 
and happiness once within at tu 
wealthy only, must anticipate opposition, both bitt 
and ungenerous,. Manufacturers who have long en- 


with «me 
Ungenerous rivals 
enbterfug:. 


mtive -KIN, 


Teed ter 
ty eas 


the attsinment 


r 


regard with unfeigned malevolence, and tndignantiv 


ve Affairs of Angelica | denounce any man who dares reveal thelr abuses or 






In Hosts of Families 


Houstetter’s Stomach Bittets is as much regarded asa 
heu The reason of 
this Is that vear proved it to be 
perteetly reliable in those cases of emergency where a 
prompt and convenient remedy is demanded. Con- 
stipation, liver complatut, dyspepsia. Indigestion and 
overocrnne try it, 


thold neeeselty as suvar or coffee, 


of experience have 


other troubles are 
For sale by Druggists aud Dealers, to whom apply 
for Ilestetter’s Almanac for be, 


FOR THE 
LITTLE CIRLS. 


New Style 


DOLLS! 


Fight inches tall, with lift - 
like. le artifual featur ° 
Banged hair and dark eves 
of Curls and bine « ‘. 
veh, twos for 


Ten conte « fif- 
teen cenisa, ore luoszen7s 
which ineludea Areunen « 
each doll. Mail«l free, 


Toy-dealers and stathoner 
cond for price-ticts, 
j A lady in Tipton, lows, 
writes that she sold tweutr- 
i five the first afternoon. 
Postage-stamps taken. 


HOPE M’F°G CO., 
Providence, &. I. 
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How DR. C. W. BENSON'S 
and Chamomile Pits 
Build up Nervous system and positively eure Sick 
Headache, Nervous Headache, Neuralgia, Nervows 
ness, Seeplessness and Dy «pepsia, It has beew pron ed 
that they successfully ward off all danger of Paraty- 
sis, Apoplexy and Sudden death, Their effect apen 
the Nervous systein is something wonderful, aud there 
is no wonder that thousands of people avall them- 
scives of such a valuable remedy, while itmay be 
found, in these days of Nervous Diseases. The sim- 
plicity and purity of these pill* are at once In their fe- 
vor, as they do not physte, 

Paralytics that have not walked fortwo years have 
been fully restored by these pilla, and thousands of 
cases of Sick and Nervous Weakness perfvetly cured, 
while the cases of Sick and Nervoustleadache and Nee- 
ralgia they have cured arc ijnnumerable each year, and 
add to their popularity. Too mach cannot be sald in 
their favor, for while (hey cure these terrible Nervous 
Diseases, they also lmprove the general henith, and 
expecially the complexion and skin. and lavartably 
Improve the digestign. 

Seid by all druggists. Price, M@ cents a box, Depet, 
104 North Eutaw St., Baltimore, Ma. Dy mafl, two 
boxes for $1.00, or «ix boxes for @. 0, to any address, 


Cele 





DR. C. W. BENSON'S 


SKIN CURE 


te Warranted to Cure 
ZEOZEMA, TETTERS, HUMORE, 
INFLAMMATION, MILK CRUST, 
ALL ROUGH SCALY ERUPTIONS, 
DISEASES OF HAIR AND SCALP, 
a SCROFULA ULOERS, PIMPLES and 
TENDER ITCHINCS on all pare of the 








bottles in one package, consisting of both internal 
and external trest::.ent. 
All rst class druggists haveit. Price§1. per package. 
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THE ONLY MEDICINE 


IN EITHER LIQUID O8 DRY FORE 
That Acte at the same time on 





1 | 44D THE EIDEEYS. 
WHY ARE WE SICK? 


¢ 


LIVER COMPLAINTS, 


PILES, CONSTIPATION, URINARY } 7 





DISEASES, FEMALE WEAKNESSES, 
Y AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 
by causing fice action of these organa and 
restoring ther power lo throw uff disease. 
Why suffer Killous pains and aches! =F} 
Why tormented wiih Piles, Constipation? 
¢ Why frightened over disordered Kidneys! P 
Why endere nervous or sick headaches! 


Use KIDNEY-WORT 2nd reivicein health. Bl 


Itis putepin Dry Vegetable Form, intis 
Bh ps opie kage of whica ace as quarts of 
medicine. Also in Liquid Ferm, very Concen- 
trated, for those that cannut rr adil7 prepare it. A 
Cir it acts with equal efficiency in either form. 
° GET IT OF YOUR DKUGGIST. PRICE, 6Lee * 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Prop’s, 
\ A cwin soad the dry postpaid.) BUmsaneTeR, V2.0 
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_ HADDOCK’S, 


} 


| VWany 


914 Arch St., Philadelphia, 


second Floor. ) 


18 THE CHEAPEST PLACE 70 BUY 


Beantifol Holiday and Picture Cards. 


| 104 Elegant Cards in A Neat Bes, for 00 Cents. 


109 Neat Sam=le Cards for 

dob Lots of business Cards at prices below cost, 

vour cards from the Manufacturer, and eswese 
per cent. 


YOUR Name tn Handsome Seript Type 

on Beautiful (hrome Cards, foe. Latest 
| Styles, Sentimeg. Friendshir, Scroll & 
| turns. 


uy 


Metto Series, 13 packs §1,(, Prompt re- 


Royal Card Co., P’. UV. Box 21, Northford, Ct, 
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— — cite his 
excitement, 
w true spirit of a lover in 
‘anger for his lady's sak Or, ‘tight “a jo 
‘s 6, to ngle- 
handed with a thousand inen. 4 
. dorinda was very sentimental, and of 
course he had all her feelings on his side. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. } 
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THE COLONEL’'S VIOLIN, 





BY KATE KINGSLEY. 





MUST tell you first that Uncle Jack 
played the violoncello. 

e violoncello isa big instru- 
ment, out of which come loud sounds, and 
little Effie liked nothing so well asto hear 
Uncle Jack playing it. It was a pleasure to 
her to see hiin even ao down for the 
purpose, and making the necessary 
preparations. 

There was the high music-stand brought 
out of the corner where it always stood, and 
the book placed wide open upon it—the 
book full of tines and dots with tails, which 
had puzzled EMesoinuch when she was 
almost a baby. 

By degrees however she began to under- 
stand the reason of that, and she was allow- 
ed to draw the stand out of the corner 
for Unele Jack before she was tall 
enough to reach up, and put the book on it. 

Then Uncle Jack al ways sat in a beautiful 
ehair with a carved back when he played 
the violoncello. This was mamma's plan. 

She said that chair should be kept for that 
purpose, and called the musio-chair. The 
music-atool stood by the piano, and Effie 
did not care for it a bit, but the music-chair 
was quite a different matter. 

The most delightful part of the whole 
thing to EMe was the way Uncle Jack held 
his instrument—with his arm encireling it 
“almost as if it were me,’ said Eftie—and 
the loving way in which he looked at it as 
he drew the bow across the strings, and the 
sounds from it accompanied the move- 
ment. 

Unele Jack was a little man with a 
head, a red beard, and a very kind face. 

And sitting on that velvet cushion, in that 
earved chair, with his arms round the big 
vieloncello that stood ap looking so massive 
and alimost pompous beside him, he was to 
* Eile the inost beautiful sight in the world. 

“Do let me play, Unele Jack, do please 
do,’ Ete would say when she was a very 
little girl. 

But Uncle Jack, who did almost every- 
thin that his niece asked him, never let 
her touch his beloved instrument, not even 
the bow, in obedience to whose magic touch 
the music came out of it. 


bald 


And Efe soon learned that her little 
hands must not dare to approach it. 
“It isso big it would eat you up,” Unele 


Jack would say, laughing; “if it were @ lit- 
tle violin, now, there is no saying what 
might happen if we had a litthe one, you 
might learn to play upon that when you are 
older.” 

llow Emie longed to be older, and to have 
a little vielin to play upon. 

Oider she did grow, so old that she was at 
last actually eight vears of age, but mo vio- 
lin had come for her, or seemed likely to 
epi. 

Kifie’s papa had been an oilieer in the 
aruiy, and had died early, so Eime did not 
reineber hina. 

She and ber mania 
Jaca, Who was mamina’s brother, and who 
was as fond of her, and as kind to her as if 
she lad been his own little girl, and MiMie 
loved Unele Jack dearly, but never so 
dearly as when he was playing his vielon- 
cello, and she was sitting on a footstool 
near, listening to him, 

And so Edie lived her eight vears in the 
world loving her mamma and her Unele 
Jack and his violoncello, and wondering 
if the day would come when she would 
tind herself playing on a little vielin—tind 
herself playing what she had never yet seen 
for no musical instrument smaller than her 
mamina’s piano and her Uncle Jack's vio- 
lonecello had Effie yet beheld. 

It was one fine June morning that Eflie 
heard her mamina and Uncle Jack talking 
about Colonel Wentworth, and saying that 
he was coming to stay with them,and would 
arrive that day to dinner. 

“Whois Colonel Wentworth, mamma?" 


lived with Unele 








would have liked to kiss the kind hand that 
touched her cur hair so caressingly. 

She went to at her usual time, and 
as Sarah, the servant, and she 
door of the Colonel's room the former said : 

“Come in one minute, Mixs Effie, till I 
see that all is right, for misis — that 
military gentlemen are very pertickler. 

In the 





chamber were Vem 
anda , and besides these a wooden 
Cune, the eantnt of which inade Effie’s heart 
stand still with emotion. 

She knew the size and shape of the wood- 
en tase that held uncle Jack's violincello 
so well, and here +} one just like it _ 
every res only it was so very, very 
mu Bi ey that it looked like a child's 
shoe compared with the shoe of the child's 
grandfather. 

It must hold a very little violoncello. 

Then with a flash of light it occured to 
EfmMie that it must hold a violin! 

She did not say a word to Sarah. Her 
feelings were too deep for words, but she 
felt in one moment that there it was, and 
that by sume means or other she must 
touch it, caress it, play on it. 


“That's the Colonel's wi'lin,” Sarah re- 
marked with annoying indiflerence, —_ 
ec 


nobody is to meddle with itany ways. 
says he never forgives anybody who touches 
it, and that nobody ever plays a note on it 
but his own self.’ 

Then there was no chance for her. What 
could she do? This was worse than any- 
thing else. The violin actually in the house 
and she would not be allowed to play on it. 

KMie felt very unhappy that night when 
she went to bed, and what is worse than 
being unhappy, she felt very discontented. 
She telt discontented even when sie said 
her prayers, which was a bad thing, but it 
seemed to her that uncles and colonels had 
all the good fortunes, and little girls none 
at all. 

She went to bed sadly, and lay awake 
with these thoughts, when suddenly she 
heard the most exquisite sounds from the 


-room below, and music such as no violon- 


cello ever made, niusic such as she felt then, 
and through ali her life afterwards, could 
only come from that miracle of sweet sounds 
—a Violin—burst on her delighted ears, 

Instead of giving herself upto the pure 
joy of harmony, Effie only said, grum- 
blingly. 

“And LT could do this—I could imake this 
music. Unele Jack said himself that | 
could, and they won't let me!" 

And then she eried a little. 

Presently, while she was still listening, 
and working herself up into a state of great 
Inisery, the music stopped, and she heard 
voices on the stairs. 

lier mamina and the twogentlomen were 
talking together, and they said that they 
were going out to see the moon rise over a 
particular hill about a quarter of a inile 
from the house, where it) seems Colonel 
Wentworth had been when he was a boy, 
and had often seen the moon risc,and where 
he wanted to see it again. 

“And as I must go away to-morrow, it is 
the only chance,’ Effie heard his plewsant 
Voice Say. 

Must go away tomorrow! ‘Then 
hope, What possible hope was there 
her? 

His only chance, Yes, 
chance and she had none! 

Uneles and colonels had everything— 
Violoncellos and violins and = chances—and 
little yirls had nothing—no, nothing at all. 

‘Then a thought rushed into her mind. 

She had her chance too if she had only 
courage to use it, and she had and she 
would, 

And I am sorry to tell you that she did, 

When she heard the baek door shut, she 
jumped out of bed, and hastily dressed 
herself, 

She would not give herself time to think, 
but hurried downstairs and into the draw- 
iny-room, 


whit 
jor 


but he had the 


She saw Unele Jack's violoncello leaning | 


up against the wall,and the high stand with 
the open book full of dots and lines, which 
puzzled her long ago, but which she under- 
stood all about now. 


She saw the carved chair and the black | 
velvet cushion marked with wild roses and | 


ivv-leaves, but she did not think that Uncle 
Jack had been sitting there that night. 

Che seatoft honor had been yiven to the 
Colonel, tor across the cushion lav what 


Eeilie’s beating heart told her was neither | 


tore nor less than—a violin! She ran 
forward, caught hold of it, and kissed it. 

“My dear violin,” she eried, “1 have been 
waiting for you all my life, and I have found 
you at last.” 


| With its high carved back, saered to Unele 


she asked; for a visitor in the quiet house | 


wasan unusual occurrence, and the idea of 
it interested EmMe. 


“tle was a friend of your papa'’s, dear,” | 


replied her mother, in that hushed tender 
voice in which she always spoke of Ete's 


fthor. 
She did not see him till she came down to 


dessert, and then she was greatly impressed — 


by his appearance and inanner. 

He was so tall and thin and sun-burned, 
with his dark grizzled hair, long mou 
tachios, brilliant eyes, and white teeth, that 
tw Eftie’s mind he looked imore like a tan 
ina story than a real live man who had 


come to dine with her maimuina and her | 
Uncle Jack, and who patted her on the | 


head and said vey 
“And this is his lutie daughter.” 
When he said this Etfie knew that he was 


| 
' 


Jack and to music. 

She held the little violin in her arm&, and 
seizing the bow with trembling, joytul 
hands, drew it rapidly up and down the 
Strings—very rapidly, for she resolved that 
as her time would be short, she would yet 
all the musie out of the violin that could) be 
gotin the time, 

Alas, there was no music at all. 

But instead of it the most horrible dis- 
cordant sounds that ever distressed or dis- 
turbed a human ear. The dreadful thing 
she held in her arms uttered only sereanis 
and growls like an augry little ‘animal in 
pain. 

Cross and terrified, she let it slip 
her grasp on to the floor, where jit fell 
a terrible crash. 

And as it fell, the Colonel entered tye 
rooin, and stood looking at her, alinost 
angry and astonished as Eilie herse ii, 

He was followed by Unele Jacn aud uer 
inamina, 

Here was a scene, 

All the Colonel could say was tiat he |; ul 
come into the room just as Miss Miis : 


from 
with 


as 


cables 


thinking of her dear papa, and she felt she | his precious violin on the ilvvr,aud ed dads 








the | 





| Din fairly sick of her tricks, 


can understand how utterly amazed 
Lor eawe and mamma were at th for oer 
had believed their little girl was soundly 
asleep in her bed, and the had yo 
known her to do a bit of mischief in her 
life. 
d such mischief as this was! 
ne come downstairs when she had the 
house to herself in — to break Colonel 
Went vorth’s violin 

The violin was not broken, however. 

The Colonel took it carefully up, and 
caressingly, almost tenderly, examined it, 
and then drew from it such sounds of har- 
mony that they soothed Effie’s troubled 
spirit, and at the same time made her see 
what a naughty child she had bee». 

With tears and sobs she made her confes- 
sion, and the only excuse for her behavior 
she attempted was an — appeal to 
Unele tak. remindin im that he had 
said she should play a little violin. 





Her mamma was very sorry, and looked 
so grave and displeased that poor Effie felt 
but the 


almost as if her heart would break ; 
kind Colonel suddenly pees that every- 
body should forgive her. He said that she 
had been punished enough by the violin, 
which had said such harsh severe things to 
her instead of singing her the sweet song 
she had expected. 

And then he told her to sit at his feet ona 
little foot-steol, and without another word 
he began to play to her, and what he played 
was quite beautiful, and far beyond any 
music that Effie had ever imagined betore. 

And it made everybody feel kind and 
loving, and her mamina kissed her, and said 
she would forgive her, as she saw she was 
sorry for her fault; and Uncle Jack declared 
that he knew she would never be so silly 
again, and the kind Colonel smiled down 
into her face; and all were happy. 


oe 


HOW IT WAS BROUGHT ABOUT. 








BY ROBERT CHAMBERS. 





in the sinall village of Woodham, was 

one winter’s morning sitting by his 
cheery fireside, watching alternately the 
rain, fiercely beating against the latticed 
window-panes, and the brisk movements of 
lis active little daughter, as she moved to 
and fro, busy about her household work. 
Presently she came in, bringing a hat, great- 
coat, and umbrella, observing: ‘You will 
be wanting these soon, father. 

Itis nearly eleven o'clock.” She. had 
hardly said this, when a loud Knocking was 
heard at the outer door, followed by the 
abrupt entrance of alittle middle-aged man 
in a state of yreat excitement, his face red, 
his hair rampled, his boots splashed with 
mud, and his coat dripping with wet. 

“Why, Simon, what on earth’s the mat- 
ter?” said theclerk. ‘You don’t look much 
like a bridegroom.” 

“Bridegroom! Not!” the little man ex- 
claimed with bitter emphasis,  ‘*Master 
Westley, you'll have totell parson I can’t 


\isee: WESTLEY, clerk and sexton 
A 


| wet inarried to-day.”’ 


“Why, how is that ?" asked theclerk. 

“TLean't get Mary up,’ quoth the indig- 
nant and disappointed Jover. “I’ve been 
rattlin’ at her oes, and thrown’ stones at 
the winder, and shoutin’ till I'm as hoarse 
asa rook; and I’m nearly wet through 
with the drippings from the eaves; but I 
can't get she up. She only jest put her 
head out of winder for a minute, to tell me 
‘twor no yood for me to stand making a 
noise there; forshe’d never take the trouble 
to put on her best things, and go out in that 
powerin’ rain jest to marry me.” 

“Why, Sim! this is rather a bad begin- 
ning for people about to imarry—isn't it? 
Din atraid the gray mare will be the best 
horse in your teauim—won't she?” said the 
kindly old clerk, with a merry twinkle in 
his knowing brown eves. “ifowever, I'd 
better yo an tell Mr. Howard, or he will by 
putting his surplice on for nothing. 
Shall To say to hun that perhaps the 
wedding may come off to-morrow, if the 
Weather is finer, and Mary will get up in 
time?” . 


“Tf she don't.” vowed Sim,glaring venge-- 


fully, “she shall never hey another ehance. 
We've been 
keeping company this twenty year and 
more, and now she don't Know her own 
inind « bit better than a girl in her teens. 
But T won't stand it no longer. She ain’t 


/x0ing to treat me Jike a dog, or a mat for 


her to Wipe her feet on. 
Bigs would hev ine 


There’s Widow 
any day, and glad; 


, and a niece comfortable worn: ; 

r . : an she is ! 

She sat down on the cushion on the ehair | n she is too! 
' 


The wedding-ring shan't lie long in iny 
pocket fur want of a wearer. And there 
Master Westley,’ said poor Sim, almost in 
tears over his frustrated plans and disap- 
pointed hopes, “I meant this to hey been a 
reg'lar jolly day. I'd got in a barrel of 
beer, and a spare-rib of pork, and we wor 
Kelng to hey parsties and pancakes, and a 
tnort of good things beside,to make aspree of 
. — a all Knocked on the head, and 
everybody knows I’ i 
mg ms Bg I’tn made a fool of into 

“Cheer up Sim!" said Master Westley. 
bat shal nen ae te nog Ly a4 

i H > ‘ 

wong ten wugh she has rather a 

“She bas been very true tw you: and it 
would be a pity for two such faithful lovers 
aS You Ve heon, to part over a little tiff at 
last. I believe Mary is jealous of the tittle 
Wwilow. You know people did say once 
Urat you Were rather soft on her.” . 

ii = a big story!’ burst out Sim. 


tried to hook me: b 
: but I 
her aps eucouragement.”’ rs ee 


“Didn't vou walk wi 
lant Muneisy P k with her from church 


“T heard that vou did, and 
Juey all the way home ; pat yn 













ree 5 . 
pend she 
pot a oir of ee own 
oe jd has _— . 
w r 
there was real saad 5 
come round in a 
like.”’ 
“But howcan I 
“Well, you 
day, and it’s dull 


ing. Takeand brush 
go and have a chat M Bley Py 
d sweets for 


it 
E 
f 


some 0: an 

look at Mary’s house 
- a of the window, 
t all. 


EF 


where 


“Ah, Master Westley, you're a deep 
u are!’ said Simon, ons, 
adviser with admiration, “Hut i ae 


seein to be ezackerly straightforward 
so; and I ain’t fond of sinarinin’ wae 


over with kisses. 8 if you th 
bring Mary up to the a scratch, I TW hy 
ite It itdon't, marry Sukey I will, whe, 


—_— 


out any more shilly-shallying.” 
Master Westley then started for the reo 
tory ; and Sim his visit to the widow, 

e remained in ber snug little house 
some time; and must have acted his 
uncommon|y well, for he had hard} reacved 
home again, when he was visited by his old 
sweetheart. 

That eccentric spinster, ignoring 
way ward conduct that day, stteoed ‘Sin 
with a storm of ys oemare him of 
fickleness and ness in ber 
for “that sly, a widder ; and after 
ing company with me for 80 many years 
she plaintively udded. x! 

“No,” said Sim stoutly; “’twor no fault 
o’ mine. I was ready to do my part this 
morning. It was you as run word. But 
I'll eat humble-pie no longer. If youdon't 
want to hev me, I know one as Tl 
mnarry you to-morrow, if you like. Ifyou 
don't, I'll never ax you again!” — 

Mary was a tall, black-eyed, comely-look- 
ing spinster of forty or more, reputed to 
have a hot teinper and a shrewish tongue; 
but for once she kept both in check, 

It was evident that Simon meant to be 
trifled with no longer. : 

Moreover, she could not hel —— 
admitting that he was i 
admiring his spirit and manly determine 
tion. It would never do to let so goods 
fellow and so faithful a lover fall a to 
a designing widow—not to men the 
hurniliation she would have to endure! 

Next morning the rain-clonds had cleared 
off, and a bright san poured its rays through 
the old church windows upon Mr. and Mm 
Simon Peverett as they walked from the 
altar-rails into the vestry, to enter their 
names in the parish peer 2 hg Siin, with a 
broad grin on his face, laboriousiy ex- 
ecuting a big black cross as “his x 
informed the rector that he was “a sw 
yer by trade” and that his “gal had been of 
age this twenty year!’ after which be 
turned to his friend the clerk, with aknow- 
ing wink, and said in an under-tone. 

“We did it well between us, didn't we! 
Mary was up at six this morning, 
to wait for me! I’ve got the whip-hand, 
begin with; and I promise won't 
up the reins agin.” Then he added in 8 
louder tone, as they were about to leave: 
“Now, Master Westley, you must come 
help we eat the wedding-dinner. The 
and apple-sass will be none the worse for 
waiting a day; and my Missus and me'ull 
inake you as welcome as flowers in May. 
There won't be happier folks in Woodhe 
And, Master Westley,you shal] hev some 
thefinest logs in my timber-yard, to keep UP 
your fires this winter. I am not the man 
forget a good turn or an old friend. 

TT . 

BE ANXIOUS when you relate anything 
to tell itjust as it occured. Never vary in on 
least degree. The reason why our ears 
so often saluted by false reports 1s > 
people in telling real things add 4 on 
thein, and as they pass through 4 
mouths the original stories are tu 
something entirely different. 

rrr 

Dr. Lewis AND His HuNDREP 2 
NESSES.—The remarkable experience 
leading physician : wi 

Futon, Arkansas, June 5, 180 

After carefully watching, for 4 P* Ague 
four months, the effect of ‘Holman’ ba 
and Liver Pad,” in at least ONE HUNDEEY 
CASES under my iminediate obse aoe 8 
have no hesitancy in recommending agv, 


sure and s cure‘in all cass of wes of 
biltoceasal and indigestion. In S par 
enl and inflamed spleen, it from ® 


cellence. For all diseases 
disordered condition of the Liver, 
fully recommend its use. 


1 
yee MES G. LEWIS, M. D 


Dr. Lewis is quite right. ‘The Pad ts 2 
er the great remedy without 
cine—for all malarial and chron oo 2 ‘7 
The eminent Prof. Loomis Say" ation? “Jt 
end of an enthusiastic commen anything 
is nearer a universal panacea thap 


in medicine.” 

pec nin Paps for anle by all crag 
or sent by mail, popes 
Address m 
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New Publications. 








“The Philadelphia Mining Directory 


will be found extremely useful to those in 
terested in mining matters. 


in this city, with names of officers, location, 
rospects, etc. Compiled by Geo M. 

Wal ace, editor of the Bullion Miner: 

50 cents. 


“‘Severa,"’ a novel, from the German of 
F. Hartner, by Mrs. A. L. Wister, Phila- 


delphia. Mrs. Wister’s judgment in select 
ing is commensurate with her skill in trans- 


lating and adapting, and a story which she 
endorses by giving it an ae dress is 


one which may safely be set down as inter. 
esting. That is the cease with ‘‘Severa,”’ 


which, both asa narrative and a study of 


character and manners, is a work of un. 

uestionable merit. In its perusal Mrs. 
Wister’s host of readers havea treat in store. 
For sale by Lippincott & Co. 

The completed numbers of ASeribner's 
Monthly from November, 1880, to Novem- 
ber, 1881, are published by the Century 
Company. They make two ) 
nearly a thousand pages each. As a treas- 
ury of art and literature they have rare 
value. The best taste, the most unwearied 
enterprise, and the most fertile resources 
have been devoted to the production of the 
material comprised in these pages. The 
highest order of literature is here represent- 
ed, and in the art features are hundreds of 
illustrations in which the genius of the art 
ist and the skill of the engraver are con- 
spicuous. Scribner's Monthly has been 
characterized by a lavish liberality in its 
dealings alike with authors and artists. The 
books form a most desirable ornament for 
the centre table, and their engravings may 
be examined again and again with no dimi 
nution of the pleasure they afford. The 
specific features in the work have been often 
alluded to in this department of our paper, 
during the past year. For sale by Lippin- 
cott & Co., this city. 

‘Higher than the Church”’ isan art le 
gend of ancient times, translated from the 
German of Von Hillern by Mary J. Safford. 
lsd? an interesting little story, containing all 
tl somewhat mystical and half gloomy 
characteristics of the author. It is not re- 
markable in any way; but will do very well 
for an hour's reading. Published by W. 8. 
Goldsberger, N. ¥. For sale by Porter & 
Coates, this city. 

‘‘New England Bird Life.’’ This is the 
first part, Oscines, of a Manual of Ornithol 
ogy revised and edited from the manuscript 
of Winifred A. Stearns by Dr. Elliott Cones. 
It is divided into sections comprehending 
General Definitions, Preparation of Sub- 
jects for Study, The Subject of Faunal 
Areas, On the Literaturé of New England 
Ornithology and Birds of New England. 
The book aims to be an epitome ot bird-life 
in that section, and includes’ brief descrip 
tions, local distribution, migration, relative 
abundance, ete., with general information 
respecting habits. It is written to serve the 
purpose of a hand-book on the subject, and 
its make up, matter, and numerous illustra 
tions excellently serve this purpose. 
valuable to and should be received by all 
interested in our native birds. Elegantly 
printed and bound. 320 pages. Lee & 
Shepard, Boston, publishers. For sale by 
Claxton & Co., this city. Price, $2.50. 

MAGAZINES. 
The North American Review,although pub- 


lished by Messrs. D. Appleton & Co., is | 


owned and wholly controlled by its edi- 
tor. Messrs. Appleton & Co.,’ in view of 


Tt contains a 
full list of all the companies doing business 


volumes of 


for | 
1881 and ‘82°’ is the title of a work that 















EVENING POST. 

















Kauffman; The Ro Courts ustice; 
Equilibrium, etc., + tg with weil-iled de- 
- + eae Cassell, Petter & Galpin, New 


The December number of Lippine 
Magazine, which completes the second vol 
ume of the new series, is an excellent 

men of this bright and entertaining pe 

cal. The opening article, Fishing in Vir- 
ginia Waters, by John C. Carpenter, is a 
fresh and lively piece of writing,and beauti- 
fully illustrated. Through the Ardennes, 
is by Dr. Felix L. Oswald, whose descrip- 
tive powers are here displayed to the best 
advantage. The illustrations are excellent 
and copious. Some Impressions of an n- 
Air People, by Anna Bowman Blake, deals 
with out-door aspects of Paris in winter. 
Dr. William Hunt writes on Popular Falla 
cies about Surgery and Doctors; Chauncey 
ilickox advances some views on the subject 
of the Presidency, and Alfred Terry Bacon 
gives a graphic description of a Golorado 
Round-up. Sherwood Bonner’s serial, The 
Valcours, is brought toa happy and ingen- 
lous conclusion. There are also a large 
ntunber of excellent short stories and ms 
by leading authors. J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
publishers. 

The Edinburgh Review for October con 
tains the following interesting articles 
Dean Stanley's Christian Institutions; “Al- 
bania and Scanderbeg: The Koran; Dau- 
phiny. The Pontifiecate of Leo XVIIL; Bal- 
lads and other poems by Tennyson; Helm- 
holtz and Carter on Eyesight; Colonel Gor- 
don in Central Africa; The Fallacies of Fair 
Trade, etc., ete. For sale by W. B. Zieber, 
this city, 


The contents of the Eclectic Mag for 
December include very intrest filiites 
on: Four Centuries of English L ure; 
The French and English Police Systems; 
Life in Mediwval Venice; One Faith in 
Many Forms; Notable Assassinations; The 
Electric Telegraphs: The Jewish Question , 


of Frenchwomen; The Carrying Trade of 
the World; Rossetti’s New Poems, ete., etc. 
There is also considerable interesting fiction 
and well-filled departments. E. R. Pelton, 
publisher, For sale by W. B. Zieber. 

St. Nicholas for December is a grand 
number. Whetherin respect to matter or 
illustration, it is equally worthy of the high- 
est praise. It would beidle to attempt to 
enumerate its many beauties; the only way 
to get an adequate idea of its excellence is 
to get the work and read its pages. The 
best writers for children on both continents 
are represented in its pages, and the best 
artists. Subscription, $3.00 a year. The 
Century Co., New York. 

NEW MUBIC. 

We have received Nos. 23 and 24 ot Saal 
field’s 10 Cent Musical Libraries. 
music in a cheaper form could not be pub- 
lished. These contain the following excel 





It is | 


recent articles that have appeared in it, will | 


decline to act even as its publishers afier the 
close of the present year. 


rich as usual in attractive contents. 
tains : 
My Troubles in Russia, Schools in Flor- 
ence; The Decadence of Frenchwomen; 
Civilization and Equality; The Geysers of 
the Yellowstone; Of the Buying of Books; 
Le Jeune France; The Bleak Wind of 
March, ete., etc. The various departments 


also have much that will well repay perusal. | 


Appleton & Co., New York, publishers. 
The Popular Science Monthly contains in 
its December number the following highly 
interesting articles: Deterioration of Amer- 
ican Oyster Beds; Physical Education; The 
Rise and Progress of Paleontology; Studies 
of Vortex-rings; Equality and Independ. 


ence in Sex; A Half Century of Science; | 


Catholicism, Protestantism and Suicide; 
A Map Review; North America in the Ice 
Period; An Experience in Science Teach- 
ing; Disease Germs, etc., etc. A better sci- 
entific work than this could not be 
lished. Appleton & Co., publishers. 50 
cents a number. 
The contents of*the Magazine of Art for 
mber are of the usual variety. The 
frontispiece is a beautiful etching, The 
Fisher-Folks Harvest. The reading arti- 
cles, all of which are grandly illustrated, 
are: A Brighton Treasure House; The 


pub- | Me awake from its delusion. 


| barrassments whieh can 


| 


Waning of the Year; An American Humor- | 


ist in Paint; The Earliest Cathedsal Win- 
dows; Door-Knockers; An Artist’s Idea of 


2° | applications, v 
Appleton’s Journal for December is as | 
It con- | 


Riches, a story from the German; | 


lent voeal and instrumental selections : 
Guardian Angel; Gently Rest; I Built a 
Bridge of Fancics; Monastery Bells; Ab- 
sent: My Star of Home; Desiderio; Gobble 
Duet from La Mascotte, and Garfield’s Fu 
neral March. Issued monthly. Yearly 
subscription, $1.00. R.A. Saalfield, 838 
Broadway, N. Y 
—<_ - 
If You are Sick, Read 

the Kidnev-Wort advertisement in another column, 
and it will explain to you the rathonal method of get- 
ting well, Kidney-Wort will save you more doctor’ 
bills than any other medicine known. Acting with 
specific energy on te kidneys and liver, It cures the 
worst diseases caused by their derangement. Use it 
atonce, Indry and liquid form, Fither is equally 
efficient: the liquid is the easier, but the dry fs the 
Interior. 


—_—_ © — 
Pon'r miss the Boston (Ge, Store, 4 North Sth st., 
for your Holiday Goods, They are wonderful. 
' ——_—<>_ + << 
Aihambra Mair Restorer 


natural color in three or four 


mere economical, 


Restores gray hair te it 


ithert staining the skin or sofling the 
finest linen;removes dandruff and Itching of the scalp: 
stops the hair from falling out, Manufactured by (. 
C.Heaues, Druggist, xT and Rack sts., Phila. 75 eta, 
large bottle. Sold by druggists, Mention THe Post. 
—_ - > 

THE cheapest Sewing Machine to buy bs the Wheeler 
& Wilson New No. 4% because it ts the eastest to learn, 
the easic-t fo manage, the lightest running, the most 
most perfect work, Ladies 
purchasing any 


durable, and does the 


should not fail toexamine It before 


other. It is declared by the highest authorities * ‘the 
best sewing apparatus bu the world,’ Send for Ilu-- 
trated circular, 1338 Chestnat Street, Philada., Pa. 


—<- - > 
PEARL'S White Glycerine has a rem irkable affinity 
for the skin, making it softand sinvoth. Try Pearl's 
White Glycerine Soap. 
ie co 
FAy’s Bnilding Materials for Roofs and Ceilings 
in placeof Mlaster, Samples free, Camden, N. 4. 


—_ 


The Triump! of Genius. 

No man in this country can hope to achteve perma- 
ment suceess on any other basis than that of merit. 
Ephemeral popularity may, fora season, crown the 
effurts of the charlatan or the empiric, but sooner or 
later fraud will be unmasked and a deceived pub- 
The introduction of any 
really valuable appliance, either for the comfort or 


enjoyment of mankind, is always attended 
. otfly be surmounted be re 


with cme 


jus and meritorious enter] rie, Ungenerous rivals 
will resort toever et fee, crmplor every enbterfage, 
| ad ver te 1 

to circumvent the laudith eff of tuvenths Kitt. 
humanity seeks to dfetrt!- 


Hence, he whose cultured 
ute among the bumblor clin wrees of pleasure 
and happiness once within the attsinment of t' 
wealthy only, must anticipat vpposition, both bitter 
and ungenerous, Manafacturers who have long on- 
joyeda monopoly as grasping unserupuions, will 
regard with unfeigned malevolence, and indignantiv 


Fishas Food and Physic; The Decadence | 


Better | 





| wre perfectly rellable, 


| 
! 





| 


ing; The Love Affairs of Angelica | denounce any man who dares reveal thelr abuses or , 


€Xpose thetr tmposttions upon a too creduloes public. 


The Hon. Daniel F is a felicitous illustration 
of the triuinph whieh , bined cam 
achieve. Dificulticaleannot and em- 
darfassments beneath would hope- 
lessly succumb, vanish at seem bul to 


stimulate his undaunted energies.:in September, isi, 
& calamitous fire laid waste the accumnuistion of years 
of enterprise and industry; but ere the embers of its 


the erection of a new manufactory were prepared. 
Sixty days had not expired when, Phenix-like, his 
present magnificent establishment rose from the 
ashes of {ts predecessor. From the fact that the man- 
ufactory is so extensive, occupying within the walis 
nearly four acres, and possess! ving wood- 
working machinery of such and excellence, 
with facilities so complete, no organ-buailder in this 
country can compete with Mr. Beatty either in the 
rapid construction of his instruments or their cheap- 
ness in price, In vain-have arrogant monopolists 
sought to accomplish his overthrow. His integrity is 
3 balwark against which their envenomed shafts fall 
hurtiess, and to-day his name is a synonym of mercan- 
tile honor, Nomanever accuses him of concealing 
defects or claiming unworthy advantages. In the 
manufacture of his organs he has attained an excel- 
tence and superiority which his competitors have 
sought in vain tortval, For beagty of design, grand 
variety of musical effects and durability he stands 
alone, The ‘*Mozart,*' the chef @’euvre of his cre- 
ative genins, challenges the admiration of all whocan 
appreciate the finest musical combination and the 
most wonderful instrament ever presented to the 
American people. A careful perusal of the advertise- 
meptof Mr Beatty cannot but prove of interest and 
advantage to ail who desire a beautifl organ at a 
Price unparalciled in view of its superiority and ex- 
celience, 
- —_> — OS 
AN ONLY DATGHTER 
CURED OF CONSUMPTION. 

When death was hourly expectefi all remedies hav- 
ing failed, and Dr. H. JAMES was experimenting 
with the many herbs of Calcutta, he accidentally made 
a preparation which cured his ouly child of Con- 
SUMPTION. His child is now in this country enjoying 
the best ofhealth. He has proved to the world that 
CONSUMPTION can be positively and permanently 
eured, The Doctor now wives this Recipe free, only 
asking two three-cent stamps to pay expenses, This 
herb also cures night-sweats, nausea at the stomach, 
and will break up afresh cold in twenty-four hours, 
Address, CRADDOCK & ©0., 16@ Race street, Phila- 
delphia, naming this paper. 

—_—-—> -« <->... - 
Important. 

When you visit or leave New York City, save Bag- 
wage Expressage and Carriage Ilire, stop at GRAND 
UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot, 40 
elegant rooms, fitted up ata cost of one million dol- 
lars, reduced to $1 and upwards per day, European 
Plan, Flevator, Restaurant supplied with the best, 
Horse-cars, stages, and elevated rallroads to all de- 
pots, Families ean ive better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other frgt-class hotel 
in the city. 

—>_ © <> 
A Beaatiful Revolver Free! 

In order to introduce their mammoth Literary pa- 
per, the Llouschold Journal, Mesers. E.G. Rideout & 
Co,, 10 Barclay St., N. Y., have secenred a large stock 
of celebrated Bue Jacket 2-Callbre Revolvers, which 
they offer free toany one getting upa club, w for 
oule for 5) Itisa genuine bargain, and the firm 
They offer to refund the money 
if not exactly as represented, Head their advertise- 
ment, and write tu them, 

—_> il 

Old Gold Bought. -\iver and Platinum of al 
kinds, Follvalne paid. J. 1. Clark, Rellable Re- 
finer of all Residues containing gold or silver, 
Filbert St., Philadetphia, Pa. Send by mall or ex- 


press. Mention Titik Most, 








Im Seats of Families 
‘s Stomach Bitte®s is as much regarded as a 


«itv as suvar or coffee, 
this is that veare of experience have 


Hemtetter 
brestase tied mene 
proved it to be 
ertectly reliable in those cases of emergency where a 
demanded, Con- 
“pepela. indivestion and 
other troubles are overcome tew it, 


}* 
prompt and convenient remedy is 
stipation, liver complatut, d 


For sale by Druggists and Dealers, to whom apply 
for Hostetter’s Almanac for bee, 


FOR THE 


New Style 


DOLLS! 


Fight inches tall, wits life- 
like, ln ar tiful fentures, 
Banged hair aud dark eves, 
of Curls and tinue eye. 

Ten cents cach, two for it 
teen cents ore t 
. which includes Ares 

a — o=- Mail«l free, 

Ss oy-lealers and stathoners 

2 z send for price-ticts, 

i A lady in Tipton, lows, 
writes that she sold tweuty- 
five the first afternoon. 

a Postage-stamps taken. 


HOPE M’F°G CO., 
Providence, KE. I. 


The reason of 


LITTLE CIRLS. | 








| 













i 


} 
; 


| Wany 


j 
' 





Celery and Chamomile Pills 
Butld up Nervous system and positively eure Sick 
Headache, Nervous Headache, Neuralgia, Bervows- 
ness, Sleepleseness and Dy-pepsta, It has beep pron ed 
that they successfully ward off all danger of Paraty- 
sis, Apoplexy and Sudden death, Their effect apoa 
the Nervous system bs something wonderful, aud there 
is no wonder that thousands of people avall them- 
scives of such a valuable remedy, while Itmay be 
found, in these days of Nervous Diseases, The sime- 
plicity and purtty of these pills are at once In their fe- 
vor, as they do not physte. 

Paralytics that have nut walked fortwo years have 
been fully restored by these pills, and thousands of 
cases of Sick and Nervous Weakness perfvetly cured, 
while the cases of Sick and Nervousticadache and Nee- 
ralgia they have cured are Innumerable each year, and 
afd to their popularity. Too much cannot be sald in 
their favor, for while they cure these terrible Nerve 
Diseases, they also linprove the general health, ond 
expecially the complexion and skin, and invariably 


improve the digestiyn. 
Seld by all drnggists, Price, M cents a box, Depot, 
106 North Eutaw St., Baltimore, Ma, Dy mail, two 


boxes for $1.00, or «ix boxes for @.0, to any address, 





DR. C. W. BENSON’S : 


b te Warranted to Cure 
ECZEMA, TETTERS, HUMORGE, 
INFLAMMATION, MILK CRUST, 

ALL ROUGH SCALY ERUPTIONS, 4 
DISEASES OF HAIR AND SCALP, | 

i} SCROFULA ULCERG, PIMPLES and 

TENDER ITCHINGS on a!) parts of the 
body. It makes the skin white, soft and emeoth; 
removes tan and freckles, and is the BEST tc ot 
dressingin THD WOLLD. Elegantly put up, two 
bottles in one package, consisting of both internal 


and external treat.:.ent. 
All frst class druggists haveit. Price§1l. per packages. 


ee a ee eee 


EY: : 
+ KIDS Wort 


THE ONLY MEDICINED 


IN EITHER LIQUID OR DRY FORE 
That Acteat the same time ou 











| AND THE EIDHETYS. 
WHY ARE WE SICK? 


Because we allow these great organs to 
become clogged or torpid, and potsonows 
humorsare therefore forced into the blood 
that should be expelled naturally. 


LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
PILES, CONSTIPATION, URINARY § 7 
DISEASES, FEMALE WEAKNESSES, 
Y AND NERVOUS DISOKNDERS, 


by causing fice action of these organs and 
restoring their power lo throw uff disease. 


Why tormented with Piles, Constipation# 
¢ Why frightened over disordered Kidneys! 
Why endure nervous or sick headaches} 


Use KIDNEY-WORT 2nd rejoice in health. Bf 
Itisputupin Dery Vegetable Form, intia 
cans one package of whica t.a.ce mz quarte of 
medicine. Also in Liquid Ferm, very Coneen- 
trated, for those that cannot rr adil7 prepare it. 
Crit ate with equal efficiency in etther form. 
sd GET IT OF YOUR DKRUGGIST. PRICE, 61.00 e 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Prop’s, 
\ A cwin send the dry post-paid.) BURLENETOR, .07 








HADDOCK’S, 
914 Arch St., Philadelphia, 


Tsecond Fleer.) 


1g THE CHEAPEST PLACE 70 BUY 


Beantifol Holiday and Picture Cards. 


“<7 “Wi | 104 Blogante Caos in & Moat Box fr 60 Cunt 
| 26 


100 Neat Samrle Cards for 

dob Lots of business Cards at prices below cost, 

uy your cards from the Manufacturer, and esweBe 
per 


¢. 
— 


YOUR Name in Handsome Seript 
on Beautiful Chrome Cards, toe, Latest 
Styles, Sentimegs., Friendshir, Serall & 

Co. 


Motto Series, 14 packs $1.00. Prompt re- 


turns. Evyal Card Co., . UV. Box 21, Northford, 
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makes the clothes harder to wash. 
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some months ago "The Saturday Evening Post” commenced telling its readers ebout 








THE FRANK SIDDALLS SOAP. 


About its being a labor-saving invention, destined to afford wonde 
it was as necessary to the comfort of the Rich as of the Poor; 


i ld _ and that it would answer both for the finest | and 
geen fo: > pref Feng vorthnperong 1 vections were so simple and easy that a. child could have no trouble in 


that a few minutes’ time on the part of a housekeeper of ordinary 
or washerwoman how to use it, and every ho 


jen its being used exactly by the directions, and should not listen to any excuse for not using it. 


the coarser clothing of the laboring classes; that the 
following them; and that it was a cheap soap to use; 
intelligence was all that was necessary to show the girl 


rful relief to overworked women and : that 


that the Frank Siddalls Way of Washing was 
and for 


eeper should insist 
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The Saturday Evening Post also endorsed ; « ; 
all these statements, and told its readers that |") kick away the Wash ¢ Time Has Shown 
the Frank Siddalls Soap and the Frank Sid-| We Belling wih Frank ; That these efforts have been appreciated. 
dalls Way of Washing Clothesnever failed Dont spoil the old Boiler The the advertisements in is paper 
when the soap fell in the hands of a person it | unqualified indorsement of every 
of Refinement, Intelligence and Honor. p | we can keep, smenial ry claim made for the Fras Sidde il Soap 
oye and rank Si a ashing 
A Person of Refinement, Clothes, the Frank Siddalls Soap has been 
The Saturday Evening Post said, would be c _ sent to every State in the Union where 
glad to adopt an easy, clean, neat way of 7 The Saturday Evening Post circulates, and 
washing clothes in place of the old, hard. . Sas overworked or annoyed from 
ee 3 ye ell Wee Weleerioa 
: or havi 
The Saturday Evening ional Bry : “ = 
have no difficulty in unde ing ol- 
lowing the very easy and sensible directions. @ @ — “a The Frank area Soap ca 
as already been introduced into a num 
A Person of Honor, | of public institutions through The Saturday 
The Saturday Evening Post said, would Evening Post and other i F sas 
scorn to do so mean a thing as to buy an erin wos the Sisters of the Convent 
article and then not follow the directions of the Visitation, of Maysville, Ky., have 
so strongly insisted on. | ge a = ye smemepe od y say 
. t p given satis- 
And Sensible Persons, faction, both in the laundry and for the 
The Saturday Evening Post said, would bath and toilet. They use it for taking 
not get mad when new and improved ways out ts from black for 
were brought to their notice, but would few washing burns and blisters, for every 
thankful that better ways had been brought \ RS household use. 
to their notice. \ SS 


AND NOW KICK AWAY THE OLD WASH-BOILER—remember that prejudice is a sign of ignorance—and give one 
honest trial to the FRANK SIDDALLS- WAY OF WASHING CLOTHES. : 





After getting the opinion of noted housekeepers it was decided to adopt what is probably the most liberal proposition ever made to the public. 
When a lady sees that it is to her own interest to try the Frank Siddalls Way of Washing Clothes, and cannot find the Soap at the store where 


she resides, she can get a cake by mail ONLY on the following FOUR conditions i 


1st. Enclose the retail price (10 cents) in money or stamps. 

ad. Say in her letter in what r she saw the advertisement. 

3d. Promise that the soap shall used on the whole of a family wash. 

4th. Promise that the person sending will personally see that every little direction 
thall be strictly followed. 


must sot expect 
any notice to be taken of their 
Now, in return, the lady will get a regular ten-cent cake of Soap. To make it 
carry safely it will be put in a metal envelope that costs six cents; and fifteen cents 
in postage-stamps will be put on; it will be enough to do a large wash, and there 
will be no excuse for a single lady reader of Zhe Saturday Evening Fost for not 
doing away with all of her wash-day troubles. 


janes wie Oo ee ee of these 


Gentlemen are requested not to send for the Soap until their wives have promised to faithfully comply with every requirement. 





The Frank Siddalls IMPROVED WAY of Washing Clothes. 








Easy and Ladylike; Sensible Persons Follow these Rules Exactly, or Dont Buy the Soap. 


The soap washes freely in hard water. Dont use soda or lye. 


THE WASH-BOILER MUST NOT BE USED; 


Heat the wash-water in the tea-kettle ; the wash-water should only be lukewarm, 
and consequently a tea-kettle will answer for even a large wash. 


A wash-boiler which stands unused several days at a time will have a deposit 
formed on it from the atmosphere, in spite of the mest careful housekeeper, which 
injures some delicate ingredients that are in this soap. Always use lukewarm 
water. Never use very hot water, and wash the white flannels with the other 
white pieces. The less water that the clothes are put to soak in, the better will 
be the result with the Frank Siddalls Soap. 


First.—Cut the soap in half—it will go further. Dip one of the articles to be 
washed in the tub of water. Draw it out on the washboard, and rub on the soap 
lightly, not missing any soiled places. Then roll the article in a tight roll, just as a 
piece is rolled when it is sprinkled for ironing, and lay it in the bottom of the tub 
under the water, and so until all the pieces have the soap rubbed on them and are 
rolled up. Then go away for twenty minutes to one hour—by the clock—and let 
the soap do its work. 

Next.—After soaking the full time, commence by rubbing a piece lightly on 
the wash-board, and all the dirt will drop out ; turn each garment inside out so as to 
get at the seams, but DONT use any more soap; DONT scald or boil a single piece, 
or they will turn yellow ; and pont wash through Two suds. If the wash-water gets 
entirely too dirty, dip some of it out and add a little clean water. Never rub hard, 
or the dirt will be rubbed in—but rub lightly and the dirt will drop out. All dirt can 
readily be got out in ONE suds; if a streak is hard to wash, soap it again and throw 
back in the suds for a few minutes, but pont keep the soap on the wash-board, nor 
Wing in the water, or it will waste. Do not expect this soap to wash out stains that 
Rave been set by the old way of washing. 

Next comes the rinsing—which is also to be done in lukewarm water, and is for 
the 
( 


t using any more soap), and see that all the dirty suds are got out. 
Next, the biue-water ; which can be either lukewarm or cold: Use scarcely any 
biuiug, for this soap takes the place of bluing. Str a piece of the soap im the biue- 
water until the water gets decidedly soapy. Put the clothes through this soapy blue- 
water, wring them, and hang them out to dry without any more rinsing, and with- 
out scalding or bottng a single piece. Washed this way the clothes will Not smell 
of the soap, but will smell as sweet as new. Afterward wash the colored pieces 
and colored flannels the same way as the other pieces. It is not a good way, nor 
a.clean way, to put clothes to soak over night. Such long soaking sets dirt, and 





of getting the dirty suds out. Wash each piece lightly on the washboard | 





Dont use borax. Dont use anything but FRANK SIDDALLS SOAP. 


NOT EVEN TO HEAT THE WASH-WATER. 


If at any time the wash-water gets too cool to be comfortable, add awe 
out of the tea-kettle to warm it. Should there be too much lather, use soap 
next time ; if not lather enough, use more soap. | 

For Washing Horses, Dogs, and other Domestic Animals, The Frank Siddalls 
Soap is without an equal ; it is excellent for washing the dirt out of scratches and sores 
on horses. Fleas, lice, and other vermin on animals, are attracted by dirt; wash 
the animal clean, and there is no dirt for the vermin to thrive on. It takes the 
smell of milking off the farmer’s hands. Try the Frank Siddalls Soap for Shaving ; 
ft leaves the most tender skin smooth and soft; try it for Washing the Baby ; try it 
for cleaning Sores, Wounds, and for Hospital Use generally, in place of the 
Imported Castile soap. It will not irritate the face and neck when sore from sun- 
burn, nor the Baby when chafed with its clothing. 

Persons who have had their Skin Poisoned by the Poison Oak or Poison Sumac, 
or those who are afflicted with Salt Rheum, Tetter, Erysi Pimples or Blotches 
on the face, Old Stubborn Ulcers, Itching Piles, etc., often find that the use of 
Castile or toilet soaps seems to aggravate their trouble. The Frank Siddalls Soap, 
on the contrary, will agree with the most delicate skin; it can be used both in health 
and disease, and can always be depended on not to irritate the skin even of the 
youngest infant, and for that reason is recommended by many physicians and nurses 
for washing burns and scalds and all sore surfaces of the skin in preference to the 
best Castile soap. 

For use in the Sick Room, for Washing Utensils, Bedding, etc., and for Washing 
an Invalid, it is highly recommended by physicians and others as remarkable for 
being both mild and at the same time thoroughly cleansing. 

Remember it does not soil the Clothing or Bedding, and it is not neceseary to 
rinse the suds thoroughly off, as is the case with most other soaps. 


—— 





ADDRESS ALL LETTERS, OFFICE OF 


FRANE SIDDALLS SOAP, 


718 Callowhill St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
_In New York the Frank Siddalls Soap is sold by such wholesale houses 8 
Spencer &r Stout, dd chen, aad ff many vel graces New York cod Broo 
rT ou i ’ 
is sold in Philadelphia nearly every wholesale and retail grocer, and is rapid 
Soap in the United States. 
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Grains of told. - 
Steel likes to be called gray silver. 
People love truth, but invite the lie to din. 





ber. 
The destiny of life is developed with esch | 


day. ; 

How quickly the old are forgotten by the 
young. 

No one is fatigued after the exercise of 
forbearance. : 

It is weak and vicious people who cast the 
blame on fate. 

Impatience dries the blood sooner than 
age or sorrow. 

An avaricious man can have no high opin- 
ion of Heaven. 

Resist the first temptation, and the second 
will have no chance. 

Do not judge how quickly a thing is done, 
but how well it is done. 

Twang on a golden harp, and the people 
will admire your playing. 

How contrary and eccentric seems one 
who thinks for him or herself. 


As gold is purified in the furnace, so is 
character refined by suffering. 


Hope softens sorrow, brightens plain sur- 
roundings and eases @ hard lot. 


How few thereare who do not rejoice to 
profit by tha calamities of others. 


Make no decisions while the memory of 
an injury is still fresh in the mind. 


One needs a deal of witto afford to be 
witty not at the expense of the heart, 


The result always proves that in conten- 
tion it is better to listem than to speak. 


Some enter so thoroughly into the hope 
of good, that they do themselves harm. 


The quality of timeliness is a valuable 
one, and we should look to it in all we do. 


The sweetest thing on earth is a little 
child wher tt has learned to know and love. 


A wise man watches the development of 
his plans; and then bends his energies to waiting. 


Many a youth has ruined himself by for 
getting hisidentity and trying to be somebody else, 


Remember for what purpose you were 
born, aud, through the whoue of your life, louk at its 
end, 

When things are said merely to please us, 
we ought to be careful how we open our ears to 
them. ° 

There is no rock so hard but that a little 
wave may beat admission in the course of a thousand 
years, 

Fortune detests cowardice; and the man 
who will not be conquered by trifies isher prime fa- 
vurite. 


Calumny and detraction are but sparks, 
which, if you do not blow them, will go out of them- 
elves, 


Wish not il] to others, forthat very dispo- 
sition renders us the more liable to receive it our- 
selves, 


The philosopher should be a man willing 
to hear every suggestion, but determined to judge for 
himself, 


Poverty is often called the mother of rest, 
and perhaps when truly compared with riches it ts 


found so, 
In all things there are two ways. When 


one does not know which to take, it may be best to 
atteinpt neither, 

When animals please or benefit us, we 
ought phe more to act the same to them, being pos- 
sessed of reason. 


A patient and humble temper gathers 
blessings that are marred by the peevish, and over- 
looked by the aspiring. 


The incapacity of men to understand each 


other ts one of the principal causes of their tll tem- 
per toware’s each other. 


Devotion to friends is meted less by the 
esteem we have for them than the fuse they make 
overus. Whence comes it that we are so often de- 
velved, 

——————»> -« <——__—_—— 
Insomnia. 

One of the almost invariable results which follow 
the use of ‘*Compound Oxygen"’ is to give the pa- 
tlent sound and refreshing sleep. A lady writes of 
her daughter: ‘The continued use of Compound 
(oxygen soon gave her healthy and refresbing sleep, 
and all anodynes are abandoned,’’ Says & patient: 
‘Mince using your remedy my sleep is natural and 
good, My spirits are in a much more healthy condi- 
tion. Ihave no need of anudynes,'* Another writes: 
‘Before 1 commenced taking It (the Compound Oxy- 
gen) | did not sleep any at night, had no appetite, and 
my cough was so troublesome that I had no rest. Since 
I commenced trking ft I have slept well at night; my 
appetite has very mach improved: I scarcely cough at 





Femininities. 


News Notes. 





Women’s rites— Marriage ceremonies. 
A lover often bripgs his winter 
terms by dleighing a rtver oii 


A little old maid says that the smallest 
women look hopefully to tiymen. 


Naomi, the daughter of Enoch, was 580 
sia Old when she got married. Take courage. la- 


A woman’s beauty is not a source of as 
an aatten Oe ber as another woman's ugli- 


Why is it said it is betterto have a bad 


wife than a good one? She brings one sounest to re- 
pentance. 


Gambetta says that the strength of France 


is in a great measure due to the thrift and industry 
the French women. Ss 


a Venus de Milo is well called a model 

°! - There 

Sateen capresso oe 
The woman who will write an anonymous 


love letter, says a society critic, is nut worth knowing 
—certaialy not worth loving. 


Because a Cincinnati thief is a woman 
worth $40,100, the police conclude that she is a klepto- 
maniac, and kindly conceal her identity, 


A married woman said to her husband, 
**You have never taken me to the cemetery."’ ‘‘No, 
dear, ** reptied he, ‘‘that isa pleasure 1 have yet in 
anticipation.*’ 


Old lady Snoggs don't believe the moon is 
inhabited. ‘‘For,’* says he, *‘what on 
of folks in the moon when there's nothin 
but a little streak ?*' 


“Frivolity,’’ says a contemporary, ‘‘pro- 
bably leads more men and women to the insane asy- 
lum than the hardest and intensest pursuit of mental 
or material weaith.*' 


It is said that opium-smoking is rapidly on 
the Increase among American men and women, a low 
estimate giving five thousand white persons who in- 
dulge habitually in this practice, 


A lady writes that no man will stare long 
ata woman who does not stare back. That sounds very 
well but If she does not stare back, how is she to 
know whether the individual has stopped staring or 
not? 


A New Haven young woman has twice 
postponed her marriage after the wedding guests had 
assembled, giving no reason, except that she was not 
quite ready, The afflanced husband is still inclined to 
be hopeful. 

**Will grandpa go to heaven?’ asked a 
little girl of four, of her mother, ‘‘OCertainly—I hope 
00,’* was the answer. *‘l don’t,’’ replied the child, 
**because he wili stamp his cane and say, What's all 
this racket ?** 

Russian gossips now say that Sophie Per- 
owsky, who planned the assassination of the late 
Czar, and was executed for it, was, unknown to her- 
self, his illegitimate daughter. Her uncle was the 
first tutor of the Czar. 


An eccentric and wealthy unmarried lady 
of Stettin, Pomerania, has bequeathed $65,000 to the 
city on condition that it will, found an asyluin that 
will give shelter to forty single women more than 
years old, and to ten old bachelors. 

A collier’s wife at Neath, Eng., having 
been frightened by being told that the world was 
coming toan end in a few weeks, cut the throat of 
her infant, and then her own. The child may recover, 
but the woman Is expected to die, 


An old lady who does not believe in the 
co-education of the sexes, was rejoiced the other day 
to find that, although the girls and boys in a large 
seminary seemed to be playing some sort of «a game 
together, the school authorities had wisely hung a 
long net between them. 


There is an old lady of Newburyport, 
Mass., in her ninetieth year, who, a few days ago. 
was out coasting with the young people, and appeared 
to enjoy the sport as much as.any of them. She com- 
plained, however, that the young men did not hold 
her quite so tenderly as they did the girls. 

The complete independence of man and 
wife, where property is concerned, |» nowhere carried 
to such a point as among the Indians of Central 
America, Every day the husband buys his meals 
from his wife, who purchases from him raw material 
for the table. 


8 
of it 


Two aristocratic beauties of the Spanish | 


colony in Paris, Senorita Penedo and the Countess 
Multedo, had a narrow escape from being suffocated 
by natural flowers in their hair and the trimmings of 
their ball dresses, as they were returning home from 
Queen Isabella's last suiree in a closely shut-up car- 
riage. , 

Beauty is not everything. 


some’ ore is necessary to retain his admiration, 
wee be begins to wane, the enduring q ualifica- 
tions of a good wife hold bim in the bonds of love and 
duty; and one of the best qualifications of a good wife 
is the ability and inclination to make home attract- 
ive. : 

A prominent author writes: “What I 
am about to record may surprise some people, but I 
have always noticed that ln women who have an ex- 
tremely small mouth there is swldom observed that 





all: and, in fact, I feel better In every way.'’ An- 
other says: ‘I was perfectly sleepless, often three 
nights in suceession, followed alternately by one 
night of horribie slumber, known as nightmare; now 
sleep is restored, mind clearer, step firmer, all heal- 
thy action greatly increased.’* Another lady. refer- 
ring to her daughter, says: ‘My daughter has lin- 
proved in flesh, and looks well. She sleeps well of 
nights -sleeps all night, s thing she was unaccustomed © 
todo. Before taking the Oxygen, wakefulness was > 
one of her troubles. 1 can see that she is much less 
nervous, and in better spirits."" A gentleman, writ 
ing of his wife, says: ‘I have fullowed your direc- 
tions as nearly as possible, Have left off all the med- 
icines and stimulants my wife was taking, snd the 
result of your treatment so far has been more satis- | 
factory than anything preceding it. She has Leary 
able to sleep goot at night without the use of chi 

& thing she could never do before.’* Our Treatise oo 
Cunnonnd Oxyren with large a and fuli in- 
formation sent Free, ‘rs. Sraacry & PALEN, us 
Qed 1443 Girard 4., Pillis leipuis 1’ 
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| the tanks in local »! 


| no man Coe 


amlableness of disposition and character which is so 


frequeatly found in those whe have a handsume mouth | 


of moderate size.** 

A sweet thing in millinery is lizard 
ough to surround the bonnet crown, A stuffed 
not a full-grown saurian, of course, but 
charming infant reptiles which adorn 
pop windows, would doubtless ap- 
le minds If recommended 
to certain siniles 


large en 
alligator, 
one of those 


} favorably to some fema 
oe responsible modiste a» suitable 
and complexions. 

Anna Beckley decided t» give Bayard 
r reinger asa sul- 
‘ the ference over Heury Ca 

ae s cmmeneehy Ind, She told Carsinger so the 
pext time be called, and be went away. ee ae 
him near the huvuse, and on entering asked Anna fora 
knife with which to kill his fancied rival. She refused 
the weape 
ve ger, coclering that she should not live to favor 

reality she had just dismuisoed, 


The Prince of Wales is 42 years old. 
The very latest slang—‘‘Well, I should 


Cork 
trees are being successfully raised in 


St. Petersburg issaid to be the unheal- 
thiest city im the world. 

There are 58 Sundays this year. Christmas 
and New Year's Day fli upon Sunday. 

Newfoundland dogs have been 
the city, in Paria, to save human tanh w af ” 

Deer slsying has been rare sport in north- 
oe York this season, over 1,000 deer having been 

The North Carolina colored people are 
running « State Fair which promises to be very suc- 
ceésful. 

The winner of six hundred dollars in elec- 
tion bets in Denver has given the money to a charity 
hospital. 

% Many of the early books of the common 

w fa hidden English 
—_ — manuscript, away io law 

It costs a trifle to take the census—nearly 
#4, 000, 000 having been thus far disbursed for the 10th 
census. 

Peppermint trees over 480 feet in height 
have recently been found on the Dandenorg range, 
Australia. . 

The Seminole Indians say that God first 
made the Diack man, then the red man, and finally the 
white man. 

It is reckoned that a million acres of land 
have gone out of cultivation in England during the 
last decade. 

Iron can be made so thin that it takes 
four thousand eight hundred sheets to make an inch 
in thick nase. 

At Adrian, Mich., a cake baked at the 
birth of C. C, Hulet, was caten on that gentleman's 
2ist birthday. 

Hon. A. H. Stephens now weighs ninety- 
four pounds, and claims improved health on the 
strength of it. 

In regard to tobacco, it issaid that several 
German towns are, by order of government, almost in 
a state of siege. 

Edmund Yates says that the famous Lon 
don Times is ‘the worst spelled, and worst printed 
paper iu London." 

Land has been sold in London at the rate 
of $5,000,000 an acre, and in New York at the rate 
of $6, 000, 000 an acre. 

Robert Browning has published thus far 
93, 323 lines of poctry, and expects to make the num- 
ber 100, 000 before he stops, 

The Toronto Globe says that fires in the 








talled a loss of over $10, 000, 000, 


The London Lancet urges upon the pub- 
lic the importance of breathing thrvugh the nose in 
damp, cold, or foggy weather. 

A Pittsburg glass manufacturer proposes 
to erect buildings of glass, manufacturing the mater- 
jal the size of a common brick. 

Sir Garnet Wolseley has published a letter 
in which he says @ per cent of the crime in the British 
arminy is owing to drunkenness, 

Cattle men in the Northwest who have 
watched the signs of the weather fur many seasons, 





A pretty face | 


andan amiable manner may win a husband, but | 


mm, when he took it by force and | afraid to say so. 


say that the winter will be mild. 


pine forests of Ontario during the past year have en- | 





phone has been adapted is that of serving as a fire- | 


One of the later uses to which the tele- 


alaria apparatus for small towns, 

It is said that in one square mile in Lon 
don where the poorest people cougregateove, §2, Wu, - 
woo a year is spent in strong drink. z 

| John Sanborn, a stevedore, fel) 70 feet to 
the deck of a vessel at Belfast, Me., reeently, struck 
| on lis feet, and was not seriously injured. 

The selectmen of Franconia, N. H., hav- 
ing a large stock of mountains on hand, are making 
them available by bestuwing on them the names of 
| noted individuals. 


One Wisconsin county estimates that in 


$i, 00, 
criminal trials of tramps. 

In France, a pearl costing $16, is now itmi- 
tated for fifty cents or a dollar, and so successfully as 
to be sould at the price of the genuine article to any 
| one not a weritable expert. 

The ex-Empress Eugenie intends to build 
a mauscicum on the grounds of her new English 


mains of her husband and son, 


sacred by the Comanches, and who has taken bloody 
revenge by slaying M6 of the savages, is «2 physical 
wreck at Independence, Mo,, the vietlin of lutuxicat- 
ing drink. . 


| The experiment tried at Grantham, Eng., 
in dealing with the summer outbreak of scartet fever, 
| and which consisted in isolating the patients in tents, 
had the most satisfactory results in stopping the 
| spread of the disease. 


aprisomer. Althvugh this left no doubt as to their 
identity, and wo denial was made of their intention, 
Jury refused to convict them, 
Oe 
Jeeh Billings Heard From. 
Newrout, K. 1., August il, 1960, 

Dear BITTEeRs —I'm here trying to breathe tn all the 
salt air of the ocean, and having been a sufferer for 
more than a year with a refractory liver, | was in- 
duced to mix Hop Bitters with the sea gale, and have 
found the tincture a glorious resuit. ° Ae 
| Ihave been greatly helped by the Bitters, and am not 


| 
| 


Yours without a strugzic, 
; « $068 Bi.ixes. 
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Senate 
R. R. R. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE YOR 
FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD. 


ONE 50 CENT BOTTLE 


"Hii ea Te Aa I 
On An 











ICINES OR MEDICA 
TEN pane Ez. 
L MOM D ‘s REL 1s 
, » 4) 4, ER- 
RIE ED PR TERRAT Yt ame Need 
¥ROM WHATEVER CAUSE, CEASES TO EXIST. 
In all where nor @ fort ts experi- 
enced, or If seized with Infuce the Were 
Throat, Mum Bad ¢€ Oaree tiivnue 
Colle, malton <p ang 
Liver, neys, or w Cc Insy, ver a 
oh Earache. Nerv ousnens, He rene 
« can, 
or wi sumbago, Pain in the k or fon 
or with Diarrha@a, Cholera M or a 


or with Burns, Scealds or Bruises, Cnilblatea Prost 
Bites, or with 


traing, Cramps or apes the appli- 
cation of RADWAY'S READY RELIEF will cure 
you of the worst of these complaints tn a few hours, 





RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfeet Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOME L 
Perfectly jae ry — ntly ge with rg 
gum, purge ulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen. 
RADWAY SPILLM for the eure of all Ate 
the Stomach, Liver, Bowel, mrAaeys Hiadder, } 
yous Dine: HeaAache, Constipat >, Costly ness, 
Indigestion spepela, Biliousness, Fever, Infiam- 
wation of the ela, Piles, and all derangements of 
the Internal Viscera, Warranted to effect a perfect 
cure, Purely vegetable, containing no wercury, win- 
erals or deleterious drugs, 
BM Oveerve the followtu 
Diseases of the Digestive 
ward I’tles, Fulness of the 


symptoms resulting from 
ane: Constipation, in- 
ood inthe Head, Arcid- 


| ty of the Mtomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 


| Fever and Dull Paln 


Food, Fulnesr or Weight in the stomach, Sour Erue- 
tations, Making or Pinteoving at the Heart, (huking 
or Suffocating Sensations when in a lying posture, 
Dimners of Vision, Dots or Webs before the Might, 

in the Head, Deficiency of or. 


i pirasias, Yellowness of the Skin and Eyes, Pata in 


ne Side, Chest, Limba, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 


| Burning tn the Flesh 


home, and will transfer to it from Chiselhuret the re- 


Comanche Bill, whose parents were mas- | 


A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the 
system of all the above-named disorders. 


Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 


We repeat that the reader must consult our books 
and papers on the sabject of diseases and their cure, 


| among which may be named ;: 
| eight months the cost lncurred through tramps was | 
not to speak of crimes and the ex penses of 


“Palse and Trae.” 
“Radway ou irritable Urethra,” 
“Radway ou Scrofaia,”’ 

and others relating to diferent classes of Diseases. 


BOLD BY DRCGGINTS, 
READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Send a letter stampts RADWAY 4 CO., Noe. 38 
Warren Street, New York. 


Sa" lnformation + orth thousands will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Tre can be no better guarantee of the velar of 
De, RADWAY'S Old established K. HK. HK. Hemeptxes 
than the base and worthless imitations of trem, as 
there are False Kesulvents, Kelliefs and Pills Be 
sure and ask for Kadway's and see that the name 
**Radway'’ ls onwhat you buy. 





NERVOUS DEBILITY 


| The wife of a Michigan Sheriff locked the | 


Jalil doors on six lynchers who had entered to murder | 
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¢ 3 nd They have given such universal sat 
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~~ a — faction, we revol- + 
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en early stage of development. The tendency to can 
esrous humors therets checked very speedily by ite use. 


gestion. 
¥ That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight 
and backache, is always permanentiy cured by its use. 
1t wil) at al) t(mes and under a!) circumstances act in 
harmony with the laws that govern the female system. 
For the cure of Kidney Complaints of either sex this 
Com is unsurpase-d. 
ress & PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE Com- 
POUND ts prepared at 233 and 25 Western Avenue, 
Lynn, Mass. Price §1 Six bottivefor 95. Bent by mail 
im the form of pills, also intho form of lozenges, on 
receipt of price, @1 per box foreither. Mre. Pinkham 
freely answers all lettersofinguiry. Bond for pamph- 
tet. Address as above. Mention this Puper. 


Mo family should be without LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S 
CIVER PILLS. They cure constipation, biliousneca 
and torpidity of the liver. %% cents per box. 

am Seld by all Druggitts. “G8 


(70.000 SOLD! | | asrsusess arent 


eee the wondertul and ir- 
re acing demand for by far THE BEST, most popu- 
iar, and Che 


LIFE OF GARFIELD "" $2 
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\ ‘this work is Profosely Ilasteated, tella the entire 

\ toetiting story of his eventful life and tragic death; has 

; been critically revied and approved by or of bis 

- 3 sost intimate personal friende: has far ouceold all 
Se: olor editions beeanse the best and = cheapest, 
4 vet our terrains to Agents are the most liberal of any. 
Snoorh Moel Phlite Porterite Reeel! Outfit 8@e. For 


reellones, selatdl ts, saceess of events and 


P o fof 
stones, Honnanrp Bros,, Puts... Phila, 


a ad tress 


FLORIDA! 


Atlantic and Gulf Coast Canal and 
Okeechobee Land Co. 


ie - 5O,O00 SHiRES. $10 EACH 
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+ 
St i : 
eS a it Meo 
_ c 


-, * At PAR with a RONUS of 40 Acres for fach 10 Shares 
re from Choice Lands of the ' Diaston purchase.” 
+e OFFICES: ‘Third & Cheatnat st... Philada. 


( £10 Broudsway N,V doormen Tih LS 
Detailed Prospectus, with descriptive maps mailed FREE, 


PMRARL eWHITE GLY- 
(ERINY penetrates the 
shin witmeutiajury, eredi. | 
cutee ©. Apeta, impuriticse 
and Discolorations, either | 
within or upon the Skin, 
leaving Itamoeth, seft, pli. | 
abic, Fersurbuern, Prickly 
sheet, Chapped, Keugh oe: 
Chafed mila, it ta 5] 
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Mons 
Pearl's White Glycerine 
Oc. Prep’s dora) City, N. J. Bold by all UVruggiste 


rs com a 


PENSIONS. 


| 
Q@RE PAID eveore soldier dieabled by accident | 
reotherwiee, A WOUND of any kind, loss of | 
Bager, tow or eye, RUPTURE, if but siixbt; 
diseases of Lange or Varicose Veins give a 

pension, Lander new law thousands are en- 
titled o an increase of pension idowa, or- | 
plane ond dependent fathers or mothers ef | 
roldiors getapension, Rend B stamps fercepy | 
Denetwa pad Bounty Acts. Address. 
Pe. H. Fitzgerald & Co., ¢ bai Agents 

tinal swapolis. Ind tefer to lud, Bankrwae Co. 
aad Pres't Centrai Bank, both of Indianapolis 


Catarr he: 


Rev. T. P. Childs, Troy, Ohio has the only 

means of Permanent Cure for this 
Inathsome disease. A full Statement of his 
method sent tree, Cure yourse!f at Home. 
Wo charge for consultation by mail. Address 


REV T PCHILDS TROY. OHIQ 
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me the P. 0. address of Fifteen 3 4 
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Chet mache line employmen, wil recetre, 
Kovus retall “$20. Thie may prove your steppinge 


stone to a [uriune. ) pet miss tuls splendid chance, 
deees A. YOUNG, 173 Crecnwich St.. N.Y 
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. atin ontii_nted, = a . 
ry FREE Christmas Package. 
vs To tmtroduce our new goods, we will 

matt te any one sending six 3c. stenipe ty pry peste 
. pnt wrecking, an Elegant Plated Fruit-Aniic, Macau. 
: fen *s **Lale of Prederic the treat, to Ueeral Mutter. 
held Artictes, and **Pour eas" waves of making Mon- 
ep." Pusttivety bet one ne kiceeent to ns hd ress. 
i. &. SPENCER 2 OV., iveryion, Coun, 
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| ages seld in past 6 years, and ! hereby declare upon 
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Not ouly relieves instantly, but surely aud perma- 
nentlyeures catarrh, No other medicine cures 80 
quickly, easily and cheaply. It is THE BEST of all the 
known remedies at the present time. A single 3% 
cent package will cure completely, and for good 199 
cases ontfor every 200, Not one in 500 require more 
than a 6) cent or $1.00 package, It cures the worst 
cases as well as the mild ones, Many thousand pack- 


oath that I never had a single complaint, and do not 
know of a failure to cure in all that time. Try it, and 
if you are not satisfied or benefitted, I will cheerfully 
refund your money, The remedy is perfectly safe, 
easy and pleseant te use, and is guaranteed 
absolutely and positively SURE, QUICK, AND 
EASY CURE EVEKY TIMF. It is not only the 
is the cheapest as well, for it | 
cures so much quicker than any other, and so little | 
is required tocure. Clears the head without sneeze. 

Ing, purifies, heals, stops and cures every discharge | 
from the nose, sweetens the breath and cures ecatarrh 
in all its stages, Cures catarrh, usually, in from 1 to 
3 weeks, Cures ordinary cold in the head in 12 hours. 
This ts an easy test of its virtues. If you and thar 
everything I claim ts not the exact fact then denounce 
measa fraud in this paper. IL talk with contidence 
and courage because |] KNOW what the‘ ‘Catarrh Rem- 
edy** will do, Sent by mail in plain wrapper, for ‘5 
cents, 6 cents or $1,060, GkO, N, STODDARD, 1226 Nie 
agara street, BUFFALO, N. Y. Pamphlet, with about 
#0 testimonials and references of patients cured, sent 
iree, 





“JUST LET ME SHOW YOU” 
DR. FOOTE’S 


Hand-Book of Health Hints 


AND READY REOIPES. 
Worth $28. Cost 2Bc. 


By the author of 
“Pua Home Tacx "' anv “ Mepican 
COMMON BENSE.”’ 
12 PAGES of Advice about Dally Habits 
end Recipes for Cure of Common All- 
ments ; a valuable Book of Reference tor every 
Family Only 25 cente. 

Tue Handbook contains chapters on Hygtene 
for all e-asona, Conmvon Sense on Common 
Tiis, Hygienic Curative Measures, How to 
Avold Undesirable Children, Knacks Worth 
Kaowing, Hints on Bathing, on Nursing the 
Sick, on Emergencies, Hinte for Pregnari 
Women, together with some of the Private 
Formula of Dr. Foors, end other physicians 
F high repute, and directions for preparing 





















Grand Offer for the Holiday Season! Six Valuable and Useful ’remiuma Positively Free te All! Wishing 
obiain for o> unrivalled Agricultural and Household 
Cottuge aud Farm, the \argest circalation ever 
any similar publication in the world, we make the 
unprecedented offer: Upon receipt of Only 

stage stamps, we will sead arm for 

fear, 1d to every subscriber we will send, Free and 
pad. Six Valuable and Useful Premtuma, % fo! co 

-—The Japanese Mugnetie Fish, vers smasing 
instructive to otd and young. The fish are packed in a prenty 
box madeo! wood, and ecosmpanging them sa jointed bamboo 
fish-pole, furnished with a fine silk line and steel hook. i— 
Plain Gold-Piated Ring. This ring is of # guod quality 
of goid plate, and wi.l therefore wear weil and give —- 
Satisfaction. It is a plain gold-plated ring, suitable 
AND either lady or gentleman, 3.—Bect of Peart Shirt Stnde, 
This preiium consists of aret of three beautiful a 
Studs, set ina good quality of gold plate, with spi ith them. 
H E AT E R Ss . Gentlemen enbscribers cannot fail to be deligived aol pore 

4.—Fine Stlver-Plated Thimble. This — 
Nos ke ity of silver piate. very durable, and would not be known from a solid efiver thimble. 5.—Handsome Pocket Comb, in pocket 
AO OmoO ec, of avery Ane quality of horn, far sunerior to rubber in beauty and durability, enclosed in a strong case, so it may be in are eal 
No Smell, | (A TENSMy Six Ladiew Embroidery and Needle Work Designs. These are among thelaiext publications of Ts 
ahion journa - Te ne is ac ti < s. Ou ous eho 
accompanied wt plain and explicic direction r illustrat wich all the above 
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food for Invalides, eg AGENTS WANTED. 
Murray Hi)l Publishing Co., Box 788, | 
NEW YORK CITY. 
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Absolutely N( wN faums we offer Remember that cr Pitty Centa we send Cottage and Farm One Year, 
E x PI OSIV E premiams, The premiums are not cheap, trashy articles such as are A & offered, but are teed to he of good quality. an 68 
IP, A . subscribers that we se« < 


thing but 
ire thts year we desire to retain for futare years; hence we cannot afford to give as ums anrs devout 
Ine, Orst-ciass goods. Cortacr «sp Fars is an 8-page, $2-colurme illustrated family paper—one of very Pose panttebedt qe 
to Agricalture, Horticu ure, Household Topics, Practical Recipes, Ladies’ Faney ork, Stories, —_ Witand Hun, liberal 
and every number contains hints and suggestions worth @ year's subscription toany one. This is tively the greatest and naif yee 
offer ever made by any reliabk publisher, and is made solely for the pa of introducing our valuable . Bend at once, plisher ie 
sre not perfect!y eatistied with your bargain, your money will be mded. As to our reli » we refer toany Pmcrintion” 
thiscity a+we have been long in basiness and have an established reputation. Show thie advertisement and send us four F™ Yoru 
and We will reod you au extra copy, with the premiums, free. Address, @, H. MOORE, Publishes, 8 Park Place, New 


ORGANITA ONLY. ¢5, 


MUSIC, 86. With 100 Cc, 
PIANO-ETTE $5, GRAND AU‘9s CABINET ORGAN 7 S 
MUSIC and MUSICIAN € Combined, Anybody cam play anv tore: 
tions and peices the celebrated ; ammoth Catalogne y can 2 i 
oat Smee CREAT OPTICAL Wambo Ae OCR GA cay 880 


Men, Churches, Sunday-S hools, &c. - mi : 
Is strong, rapid and easy to work. Any boy can manage it. , a sien = ~ eget 


touoo suld, sz styles. Hand aad ivot power. Price, from §3 up. 
IVE Scares | 
6 Months, —~ uti 
Lead 


paver in the G trial, and 
rench periting Box, Imt'n Moresns. et hn. 
t . $Golden Pens, Rubber, patent To 
is 


Send for circular and 
Price-List. 


BYLES & SMITH, 


s. L.. Corner Tth & 
Arch Sts., 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


Qu HOW TOPRINT. | 














Send to J.W. Davgha lay &Co., | 
72t Chestnat St., Philaueiphia, one | 
scent stamp and get by return maile | 

| 












han:!sorw ¢ terty (4c) page book cailed 
HOW TO PRINT, which gives with 
* hundred other thi , Cuts, descrip- 











\ %! If your Sattener has none, 
BS mail 10, 25 or BO Cents, 
J: Try Hover'’s Patent MANUSCRIPT 
j Paper, hove comfort in writing and a 
Blacker Manuscript. 
4. L. LIPMAN. &€1 5. FOURTH ST, Pat. 


« Stamps taken. Thisof 
introd into pew homes. idress 
Social Visitor Pub. Co., Box 8139. be 





uce our pa 








MENT—LoS ALON praent 
as ar a 
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= erte fi ~ ai r . 
15¢ mt NEEDLE-WORK Patterns for !ealth, wealth, and happiness no al ety eegurin 
e all kinds of Embroidery, Lace-Work, ete., some book of 128 pages mailed for only ten cents, b 
pith lay rau showing how to mathe ail the stitche=, THE UNION PUBLISHING CO., Newark, No L& | — - ™ cede, oclY 
estas — for D cents pustpald. tne aluable in doin “ mack os - ] EATTY’'S ORG ANS 27 stops, ten se’ ree ci 
ancy-work, PATTEN @00., 47 Barclay Wee Is Ue »¢ PALL NEWSTYLE Chromo Cards (noZalike.) . PIANOS, $125 up. RARE HOLIDsY | ou Nd 
x | ) LOVELY Chromo Cards, New & Elegant de- ; Name ou te, Clinton Bros, Clinton ‘Con, | MENTS ready. Write orcallon Beatty, Washinr — 
eM Jaigns name on toe. VANN & CO. Fair} aven, Ct | / oe 49 ot 


Mother's Grave’"& 4 "ail 
eS Trl es, Sh ce w o~is and en YY. 
oungha, thecas ae 
Sa SER SESTS | 5 


COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE, Wo PLOY 
! LOV | See secrets, revelations poe pane | SA 


This hand- 








eonuville, Conn, 


SAMPLE CARDS, All New. nameon)> 6JCo**A Viole 
pele © » All New, on Ne, 8, / 
ouulitée. CARD WORKs, Birmingham, a | 12° gents, Patras On @ Barely Street, 


( ARDs, Feathe t & Hand Senes &e in faucy fase a Phot-s of Female 
*. wis les 3 i Card bir i t ‘% D 
Uc. Samp esd. Ewp re a Cy, b uny lain, C ° | Jree J. 
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MARK TWAIN'S: ==" 


a4 
Bil we 


aww ot 
Piri, Wt Nave been emred, 
fy Leether with'a VALUABLE TREATISE on this 


dre ~*~, 


CALCINED. ores |. 


than other Magnesi 
gi-t,, “tle in Government-Stamped Bottles, at Drug- | 














Facetie. 


gome people talk about the window of the 
put it dow*t seem half as real as a pane in the 








goul, 
stomach. 

The actor who wants to draw crowded 
houses should try sketching Now York lenement 
puildings. 

Wing Lee, the first Chinaman ever tried 
on +0 serious a charge In Chicago, is undergoing hie! 
trial for murder, It is not known whether be ls wei! 
off and innocent, or poor and gullty. 

_———— — © a 

An Old Dector’s Advice. 

It was this: ‘Trust in God and keep your bowels 
open."' For this parpose many an old doctor has ad- 
vised the habitually costive to take Kidney-Wort—for 
no other remedy so effectually overcomes. this condi- 
or and that without the distress and griping which 
other medicines cause, It is a radical cure for piles. 
Don't fail to use it,—Translated from the New York 
Zeitung. 


imported Silk Handkerchiefs 
IMMENSE REDUCTION IN PRICES. 


We have j ust re. 
etived one thonsand 
@osen fine i mporicd 
eltk handkerehie/s, 
which we offer at 
prices that wi! as- 
tonish our patrons. 
Tho centres oft ese 
besutiful bandker- 
chieis are composed 
of narrow stripes 
around which are 
wide borders bro- 
eaded in harmonis. 
ing colors. We have 
selected the pretti- 
est and most fash. 
tomable shades a 
color, and now that 
silk bandkerchiefs 


are so fashi hi. 


























MS OCTAVE REEDS 


| ONLY 
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New Style No. — Dimensions : 1 
26 ins.; Length, 49 
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Songerhs titesteus 
Gress or call on Sefrecre vr. nha 





seliaay 








meets 
pom, tow eres.” a0. 
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(7 IMPORTANT !!! <2 | 


unders*ood that I am 
PRESENTS then ever to ay 


aN 
ive par. chance ddrenietiataieention. Tricksol the 
$1008 throne’ seonte-aeeh pow os i lave a 





000 
ork oey re: tn a hey, Selteaie a 





Too) Plane 


Ee reiae , to his neighbor, one same 


wae to enather for 


to Eanalnaton, 
Tee tee een 


0, Ta thte 
are 


en ever belire. 
maqeoges per 
Before you 
I. eee 


rip 


Sb aneonen 


wel? Thavs 


made direct, my cat- 
PRICE TO ALL 








ladies and misses wil! find thisan opportunity scldom offered to 
secure useful and beaatiful goods at unuseally low prices. Ladies 
can wear them at the belt, or in the side pocket, with one corner 
exposed, producing @ very pretty effect. They are also quite 
recherehé for young gentlemen. They make very appropriate 
Christmas or bir.hday presents, and almost any one would 
value them (judzing from their appearance) at from 50 cents to 
15 conte each. Price only 24 cents, oreight Sernt stamps. 3 
handkerchiefs, assorted colors, GQ ceutse. | doz., S2—dy mail, 
postpaid. Postage stamps accepted the samme ascash. Address 


EUREKA TRICK & NOVELTY €0., 
87 Warren Strect, New York. 


A. G, CLEMMER’S 
PIANO AND ORGAN HALL, 


1300 Chestnut St., Phila.,Pa. 





Pianos by HALLET & Davis Co., Vose & SONS, 
CALENBEKO & VAUPEL. 


Organs by TAYLON & FARLEY, MILLER BRos., and 
CLEMMER. Priees—@35, $45, 955, 965, and up- 
wards. TERMS—@S5 to $10 monthly. 


Send for catalogues, 
gvods warranted, 


A. GC. CLEMMER, 
1300 Chestnut St., Phila,, Pa. 


No Misrepresentations, All 


THE WILSON PATENT 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Positions. 
wnat Lib In- 
ponalt, sth 

or Loun 


Tri, Bed, oF beau 

lightness, strength, 

fort everytnl «10 
. Eve 

an exact qclnane 


Send 
for lilustrated 
Cireu and quote 
BATURDAY EVENING 


Address, 





READING POSITION. 
WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR M’FG. CO.. 
661 Broadway, N. Y. 











4 Keatine teedes vo 
feian establishes 
Office in New Terk. 
for the Cure ef 
EPILEPTIC FITS. 
From Am.Journal of Medicine. 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London) who makes a spe- 


ialty of Epilepsy, has without doubt treated and cured 
snore cases than ony other living whe eed his success 
has simply been astonishing: we 


ave heard of cases of 
»ver 20 years’ standing, successfully cured by hiin; he 


1 iblished a work on this disease, which he sends 
with a large bottle of his wonderful care free to any 
sufferer whe 

We advise any one wishing a cure to address 

Dr. AB, MESEROLE, No, % John ibe 


may send theirexpress and P.O.address, 
New York. 














ASTHMA Permanent 


Permanently 
Dr.Stingon’ sAsthmaRemedy 


is unequaled as a positive 
Alterative and Cure for 
Asthma and 

and el) their attendant evils. It does not merely 
efford 1 prety, rel relief, but is a permanent cure. 
pad a at the eee, Sere ed : “ia 

t e "ecls ir remedy. u 

the first medicine in Forts of yore loosened my 
cough and made expectoration easy. Inow stcepall | 
nt7ht without coughing.” If your druggist docs not t 
keep it, send for treatise and test! monials to 5 
H. P.M. PECK & C0. jm 

way, New Yo rk. 














ANOTHER BOOM FOR AGENTS. 


THE BEST! 
“The Prince and the Pauper,’’ 


outsell all his previous works, and offers you the 
toe ‘nee of your life to make money rapidiy, 
~ Will act promptly and secure choice territory, 
ulvise you to do the same, Outfits now ready. 
ace for siveuere and terms to 
MN. Hn SCRLEY, Publisher. 


OPE=.DEAF 


Dr. Peck's Artificial Ear Drums 


ERFECTLY Y RESTORE THE HEARING 
sd Perform ibe work of the Nataral Dram. 


lots 


| Por sent by mail for 


work, for which there = alwats 
| for efrenlar and terms to the 
‘Machine Ce., 163 Tremont Street, | Bos n, Mass. 


ANY GENT 


PhD Mall Berens Ye 


with indelible ink and 
00. The same made of rubber 


6 cts. Postage stamps accepted. Send 3c, stamp 


for circulars of Postmaste " c coemgeote ont. C — 
nd Rubber Stamps. Seal tencils, =. ng 
Ty pe, et. _d. Go decsongh, 70 Chestmut | St., Phila. 


00 YO YOUR own | PRINTING 
Over 2 er oops oF of type. q thse: 
H. L, HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 
Agents Wan EVERY WHERE to sell 


the best Family Mnit- 
ing Machine ever invented. Will knit a pair of 
to-kings, with HEEL 












and TOE com aa, in 2 
5 ™ a great varie of fancy 

iinvtes, It will also knit « ae ready PK ae Af 

wombly Knitting 


By sending ng 3c money, or #c post- 
age stamps, with age, you will re- 
ceive by return mail a correct pic- 


ro E 


ture of your future husband or wife 
RSE with name and date of marriage. 
w. FOX, Box 4, Fultonvillr, N ee 


READ THE E FUTURE} 


Prof. L. ¥. Maruses, te Grent pes sh 
freer, ¥ 











" Sialy Oat nie ere 


i receive 

Ts the wn may 
er 

rertytrarrert tt occas tis ry 7 


i. SS ua Kew ¥ fork. 








Alwar in pOsition, ble others. 
a Conver. cation at y. Sheard . 
rh en We refer to these using Send for 
ox riptive circular with testimeniala Address, 
H.P.K. PECK @ 00, %G8 Breadway. New York. 


CONSUMPTION. | 


sve a positive remedy for the above disease; by its | 

\oltsanids Of cases o the worst kind and of long 
Ina so strovg is my 

" be its effiexey that Twill send TWO BOTTLES 








bead 


~ toany  enaurere Give Express and P. 0. ad- 
Dk. T. A. SLoctM, 181 Pearl St., New York. 


USBAND’S 





four First Premium Medals Awarded. 


‘re agreeable to the taste, and smaller dose than | 
< 


r. ond ountry Stores, and bw 
4. HUSBAND. JKR.. PHILADELPHIA. 


235° + MOTTOEN & 10 New Songs, no2Zalike with 


simve Letters the. 4 est & Co., Westville, Ct i 





ful Colors, name in Fae 
| Sample-Book, 2%. 


| the skin. 
Wambold 3 Sawyer St., Boston, Mass. 









Bay oon at ee 
BSCALECO., Cisc.sust, 






EGANT New step Stries of Chrome, 


wers and Bird Series, in Besuti- 
5O ™ Rrait Fly icy Seript-Type, le, Agents 
RD MILLS, Northtord, €t. 


‘ ‘ holds 
sUPERFLU OUS HAIR..-Madam A. tae 


anentiy removes Superfinou 
vecifie perm Re eter, Madame 


«<p a fortune :ont- 
(an now grasp PipRrot r. 


NTS: ft worth $10 free. 

£C0., 1 Barclay *t., N.Y. 
' 

. pine ee ao isa 

j a , PTveanea, Ohia. 


motto, , hand and houquet Chromo 
SO rom! colors, name l0e Chas. Kay, 


ew Haven, (t. hc; Gantol 
VI w, Album, &c. b) n case, 
SO Pin nats. -~ . °” Wene 4Co., Fair Haven, Ct. 


BPs, all (hromo, Glass and Motto, In case, 
}= pame in gold & jet 1c. West & Co, Westville, Ct . 





Address or call % nt upon DANIEL "F. “BEATTY, Washinaten, New Jersey. 
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The reputation of 


firms engage’ ia the man 
as mach 6k.1) bestowed 





of the New Diamonds. 


rach 1 karat steme. 
we of the style aad setting, bust 
ine, same 6 
ean safely ony the same of the ; 
Diamaate Bril Sm 


arresciatep, A 
London, today, 
every bod wy 


settiags m 
are ambitious to give Tas Poser 


ef the hetee civete. pry ppg yy op Fe 
We dow sell Diamante Brill 


” Their |ustre and brilliancy elicit 
far nearer 

achievement.’ ene Water. 

——" They sucocesfully fulfil all the 


Brilliants’ things ore ne longer 


etacatly to the atise Americans. 
stones ar: imported -speciall as" 


3 
: 
He 


to wear 


m BOLID GOLD, wade | 
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"hear om 7 reo 


every -speet te 
have been expended iu tr ualag 
by 0 secret process, huows only to (be 


‘ibes onyiht Tre ree Fae och 
tag wo have een. 
iamonds of the purest water — World 
Gret quality) are atilized. "— Len 
a Se iudoors, hr simoe the advent of Vier ante 


"—Jowrnal Soc tety 
ale— A .rees 
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on Times 


permanentiy established abroet, fae we take great pleasure in bring ag them ove 
properiy requires some merve 204 « liberal outiay of capital § Th 
Ph ladeiphia to our order, by ene 


<¢ Magt at 
of th roe 








of pure cold jewe 


fants; we 


6 slomes are set by profeast 
them es with our business we wee Dut three sires 
sone. The 





4 r- to wor 
ie the oldes 


beter. aud 


Warranted auvtid 
iMestrations give an accuraty o & 
their rare beacty. Twev «usr Be ener 16 on 
has sever been sid for less than Give Ys 
ever been sold for less then f4.00 ia 
eelling for three to four times the price named 
WAPT THIS CLAARLT UND SRETOON. 
Yea, indeed! We can’t eclect @ Premiam the «lu 
t, and labor om these — wo are hei ng 
ay ove ae corey reciplentha;py. Ke 


& for 1. ep af 
‘ Weerery and 


fers deserye nor ath atow tise 


and aime to interest every mr me 


xleen-pege w 
Tas te WOT CONRAP JEWELUT aster, 


surert 


Clab Ratsers for. Ihe Pou 


For a Premium to Each Subscriber Read Terms on Page 8. 


THESK PREMIUMA AKE ALL SENT BY KEGISTERED MAIL. 
ifthe premiums are not as represented in every particular, 
THE Post has never missed an (ssue, and a6 to our reliability we reier te 
Size of finger can be obtalned by eut- 
Hemittances may be made try P.O, Money Order, Rey te 
Specimen copy of THE Post to any address on reeeipt of three-ceut stay p- 


every case, NOTE, 


will return your money promptly. 


any bank, «xpress office, 


ting a hole the proper - «bxe ina plece of cardboard, 
tered Letter, or Bank Draft. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 726 Sunsom Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Address, 


or reputable business house in Philadelphia. 
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DINOCEST AMUSEMENT F023 ALL,—THE TEAR BOUND! 


return them at 


NA Bi —— BIG OF ¥FEIs! 


—The Merry Game of “FOX AND GRESP,’’ with Is truetions, 1 


OFPE: 


Mercere ret Fok —lLeet Magic A je Cans is, 10 Comic Coloteod 


ri ke Cards, (ust out) with Ir wustiene. Brant 


Nile OFFER 9. tures, —ALL a FOUR Three-<ent Stamps! rebel 
_ “A large CHBCKEREOA PD, set of Checkermon, rreat five 


bowcites, ALL for FHKE Three. 
ER O- 


mania, 1 Chinese Pussies 


ike OFFI 


vnny Picture Cards,—ALIL. ot TWO Thseo-<cent St ‘ 


= ,— Tha emsiag Game of “ NINE- PENNY MORRI®,” 


Po sage Ac quatatance Cards, tented, I Pictu 
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greath iwe Doller Prize Purr'ie, a 4 Eemlxnud P 
ta curious Ms iTrs eaten Pietese, thatc 
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mee, wed we 
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teres, 10 Der ak« 
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Mite OFFE! 


R At —A beautiful Chromo, same size as “‘Ciinging 
—,. for ONE Three<enfSuaamp! SUKE TO PLEAS nnd 


“@s 


Bvery article named in above 6 Ofers for POURTIZN Three-ceut # 





> OPER, BB Sony tds eamet in chore 6 Catalogues. 
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have sent for our Offers, 124 thousands more wantthem! Make 
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Ladies’ Department. 


J ELVET is « material which may al- 
ways be worn, wRatever may be the 
fashion for other materials; and here is a 
* black velvet dress I saw lately : it was made 
thet the train opened over « black satin 
skirt, fringed with biack watered siJk rib- 
bon, in its turn fringed with jet. 

This double fringe had the happiest effuct. 
It was repeated at the waist until it met the 
beck of the train, and the Jacket body 
which was worn with tae dress had a fringe 
to match round the neck. On the head a 
little black velvet capote, also fringed with 
jet, and a blue bird on one side for aigrette. 

Another and more quiet dress was of 
steel grey watered silk, trimmed with vel- 
vet ruchings of the same shade, lined with 
grey satin. A grey cashmere polonaise, 
emmbroidered with grey satin cord and steel 
beads. A steel grey felt toque, trimmed 
with grey feathers. 

Bride's dresses are still made of white 
satin, with immerse trains, and richiy 
trimmed with old family lace when there is 
any, or with modern point lace when there 
ja no old lace in stock. 

The old-fashioned blonde is growing into 
favor again, and the older and more yellow 
this is, also, the better. Venetian point 
lace and Irish lace are also in vogue, but 
for nore ordifary use. 

In back lace, which will be employed as 

much as it was last year for flouncing and 
draping biack silk and satin dresses, Chan- 
tilly, Spanish blonde, and Maltese guipure 
will be worn. 
- Ihave seen a very lovely ball dress, 
which may serve as model for many. It 
was of whito watered silk, with long point- 
ed train. The front was covered with lace 
frilla, and in the centre of the train was a 
cascade of lace, with a branch of flowers 
twined In and out the loops. 

Another was of white satin, embroidered 
in front with gold and colored silk in 
Chinese designs. 

The train was of white plush and ruched 
round with a heading to repeat the front 
embroidery, which also edged round the 
shoulders and forined the short slee ves,and 
chatelaine waist belt. 

Vertugadins, or hip puffs, are worn when 
the dreas is made of thin, transparent mate- 
rials, such as lace, gauze, otc. And gauzes 
for evening dresses are beautifully em- 
broidered with glittering silks, beads, and 
metals, reminding us of fairy princesses’ 
robes in childhood’s tales, 

Waterproofs are mostly made ot the Mo- 
ther Hubbard shape, loose in front, and 
with the back gathered into the waist by a 
large bow. 

The sleeves are large, and a cape or large 
oollar is added tothe neck. Sometimes a 
leather belt is worn round the waist. All 
cloaksare large, long, and full, more so 
than last year. They are very elaborately 
trimined. 

The plain, untrimmed cloak and paletot 
remain for those who cannot afford the ex- 
pense of a satin or velvet cloak, lined and 
trimmed with fur, or with quilted satin and 
ince, 

For hats we have still the large Gains- 
borough shape, which is so becoming to the 
majority of faces. The forin, however, has 
almost as many Varictics as there are ladies 
who wear it. 

Every lady twists It about to suit her 
face. It is covered with feathers, both 
long and short. The brim is lined with 
velvet or plush, and either tight or drawn. 
Ribbons inay be added to the feathers; but 
no flowers are worn on them. 

Pokes are also worn, but they look now 
more like hats than bonnets, and are as 
crowded with feathers as the Gainsborough. 

Capots are worn by elderly ladies chiefly; 
a very few younger ladies wearthem. They 
have water-colored strings, end also shot- 
satin strings, which are very becoming to 
the face. 

There are hats and bonnets entirely of 
feathers, with birds’ heads peeping from 
among them. Plushy-felt is the most used 
for hats. It is made in all colors, to match 
every dress, whatever its color may be. 
Natural feathers will be much worn to-trim 
hata of alinost every color, excepting black. 

A pr&ty finish to a house-dress for dinner 
and evening is the Mother-Hubbard cape of 
oreaut-colored gauze or crape. It is guth- 
ered in several rows round the neck, and 
ts edged with two rows of dee» lace, which 
quite cover the shoulders. 

Another evening «apo, also of gauze or 
orape, has a flat shoulder-piece like a blouse 

“Wut even in a-point in front likea V. This 
flat sioulder-piece is then covered with 
crosaway folda, and is edged with frills of 
Maes. The lave fur these capes is uwstly One 




















and thin, with a pattern, which leaves a 


pres pit of Cad Youastion mpbSsereeese. 


Another evening cape has the shoulder- 
piece made high to the neck, and is covered 
with rows of lace, whilst a double frill is 
stitched round the neck. To make this frill 
stand well up round the neok it mtucked 
toan under straight collar of net, which is 
not seen thrqugh the heavy plaits of the 


frilling, but keeps it well in shape. Loops | 


of narrow ribbon fasten these capes gt the 
neck, and a little brooch or pin fastens the 
loops te the cape. 

There are also neckties or cravats of soft 
plaid silk to be worn. Blue foulard neck- 
ties and neckerchiefs are studded with white 
dots, and are worn with blue flannel or 
black dresses, 

White cravats and neckties are not popu- 
lar this winter for out-of-doors. When 
white is worn out-of-doors it is seen only as 
a plain upright linen collar, fastened by a 
gold or silver stud at the neck, Lace frills 
inay also be worn round the neck for out- 
of«loors, but not white neckties of any ina 
terial. Black Spanish lace scarves ure still 
worn, coiled round the neck, and some are 
beaded with jet, or outlined with satin 
threads. 

Dotted lace neck-scarfs are also among 
this season's novelties, and these may be 
worn not only in black and white, but also 
in evlors, The spots are as large as a quar- 
ter, and areof silk or of chenille, or of jet 
chenille, or of jet or beads. These scarves 
are sould already made-up, or they may be 
iuade froin the piece. 

A new lace for trimmings and neck- 
searves is called the Mauresque. It is 
darned like the now old Breton lace. The 
difference consists in the design, which is 
much richer in the Mauresque lace, and it 
has a purl edging. It is heavier and more 
effective than the Mauresque lace, and bet- 
ter adapted to edge linen collars and cuffs, 
and to trim thick materials. It is heavy 
enough to be laid on flatly when used as 
trimming. 

Spanish lace also continues to be used 
to trim dresses whether for flounces, 
tabliers, or tunics. It is much in favor to 
trim house dresses, or wrappers; and for 
these it is made in ali colors to match the 
dress or wrapper it hastotrim. Spanish 
lace is also more used than amy other lace 
for millinery, and the prettiest of morning 
caps are made of it, to match the trimming 
on the wrapper or morning-~diress, or tea- 
dress, etc. 

Neck frills are fluted and plaited together, 
as thus they keep better in shape.and stiffer 
round the neck. 

Pocket-handkerchicfs tor ordinary wear 
have the lady’s signature embroidered 
across one of the corners. The embroidery 
isa simple sowing-stitch, like that used to 
embroider the stems of flowers, and may be 
of white cotton, or of black or colored cot- 
ton to imitate black or colored ink. 

Caterpillars are in favor for neck brooches 
and morning capa. They are also worn as 
ornainents (?) for the hair,and this reminds 
me that the short curls, which have been 
Intely worn at the neck, are growing lon- 
ger, especially for evening wear. Trench 
hairdressers, however, in opposition to the 
English rave of cutting the hair short, are 
bringing out back plaits, quite two yards 
long,to be coiled round and round the back 
of the head, whilst the front hair is waved 
over the forehead ; but even these waves 
are artificial, in order to satisfy the Paris 
hairdressers, who view with terror the in- 
creasing popularity of the English short 
hair. But girls look so pretty with their 
hair a la Ninon—and a two-yard plait is so 
expepsive—that the Paris hairdressers will 
have to yield to the English short-hair rave. 

Long loose gloves are still worn over the 
dress sleeve; they are called cavalier, or 
velasques. They are certainly elegant, but 
they must be made of the best kid. They 
reach to the elbow sometimes, They have 
no buttons, In hosiery and shoes and boots 
there is nothing new this month. 

Crinolines are increasing slowly in size. 





Fireside Chat. 
POTATOES, 

fF\HERE are two ways of boiling potatoes 
—both are good. The first fashion is to 

put them into well-salted cold water; 
having let them boil until they are’ nearly 
done, pour off nearly all the water, set them 
back on the tire, cover, and let them steam 
until thoroughly done. Take off the cover, 
and let them stay @ moment or two to evap- 
orate the moisture. The other way is to 
drop the potatoes into enough boiling water 
to cover them, and as soon as they are done 
pour off the water entirely and put back on 
the range to evaporate the moisture; put 
the cover on the kettle so that about a 
wha of the mouth is left open to the air. 
Yhen boiled in their skins a tiny piece 
should be cut from the end of each potato. 
Fg me sshass pokes is Pt 
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on 
the stove for a while before serving is poor 
stuf. If want the brown over 
it a salamunder or a very stove lid, don’t 


he contents watery. 


Bat pers ‘a la Neige,’’ just the 

I vegetable through acolander into a 

hot dish, and serve hot. oe 
Saratoga potatoes are with a 

tle cabbage cutter, wh es off a large 

fuir potato slices of fairy-like thinness. Put 

the slices for a few minutes on ice or in cold 


water. 
r boiling hot lard with one slice 
welts colors properly ; if all right, put 
in a few ; when of a delicate yellow 
culor, skin them out u a tin plate with 
your perforated tin e,sprinkle over then 
some fine salt ae ee yen dish. 
They are as good cold as 

Grilled are among the best of 
their Take cold bolled the 
day before, out them in two, trim off any 
uneven surfuces, and lay the pieces on a 
clean, hot gridiron over clear coals, When 
they are nicely browned sprinkle thein 
with a little salt, and spread delicately with 
fresh butter, or with the “green butter’ 
heretofore mentioned in this column. Serve 
very hot. These are delicious with broiled 
or ‘Tried fis. Instead of broiling, these 
slices may be fried in nice butter. 

A delightful way of using up mashed 

tatoes left over in this. soon as it 
comes off the table, and before 1t cold, 
pack it tightly into an oval dish which has 
previously been dipped in cold water. Next 
inorning cut it in regular slices about a 
quarter of an inch thick and brown them 
quickly in fresh butter, ‘previously made 
pw bmg ina shallow pan. Serve imme- 
diately. Potato thus prepared is specially 
nice with chops. Be sure that you get your 
slices on your hot dish without their break- 
ing; their fair, large proportions must be 
PrThe ‘bost sort of to 
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beefsteak are the eames ig 9 terre ge 
Macon. Take cold boiled and cut 
them up in small slices of paper thinness. 
Have some hot butter or cream or milk 
ready in a clean pan over the fire, Put the 
sliced potatoes in this, salt them delicately. 
and let thein stay until the butter and milk 
have become absorbed, stirring them enough 
to assist this process, and vent burning, 
but not eno a ay . — If more 
inilk is n ur it in; the 

should be moist dea rich, but there chould 
be no sauce about them. Put thein in a hot 
dish, dust them with a little black pepper, 
and serve quickly. 

Another good fashion is potatoes a la 
Ruban. Take large peeled potatoes and cut 
them round and round in long sha 
a them in boiling lard, drain on a sieve 
and salt them. If preferred, the potatoes 
may be cut into long but not tnick wedg 
and thus fried. Be sure to drain all fried 
potatoes, as nothing is more uninviting than 
a greasy mass. 

For Lyonnaise potatoes, mince a sinall 
onion and fry in hot butter; add some cold 
sliced and toss them about until 
they are hot through and slightly colored ; 
then add a spoonful of parsley ; 
serve hot. 

For utoesa la Parisienne, cut from 
peeled potatoes with a vegetable-cutter as 
many little balls as the size of the vegetable 
will permit. Fry them about five minutes 
in boiling 
burn. Skim them out and drain, and 
sprinkle with salt. 

These balls nay also be stewed in milk, 
slightly diluted with water and thickened 
with a little flour. Season with butter, pep- 
per and salt. 

Old oes when not very good any 
other way may be thus stewed: Peel them 
and cut into quarters. Put over the tire in 
salted cold water, boil, and when almost 
sone gout off the water, leaving a little. To 
this add a large tuinbler of milk, a piece of 
butter half the size ot an egy, a teaspoonrul 
of minced parsley and ateaspoonful of flour 
mixed smoothly in-cold milk. Simuner. 

For uettes nash your potatoes, sea- 
son a oy ae salt, a dash of nut- 
megandadash of cayenne r; adr 
thet y pepper; 


roil these in and fine cracker crumbs 
and fry in boiling lard. 

i that one of the chief charms 
of potatoes, however prepared, liesin their 
being served fresh and hot. 

A STRANGE WorpD.—“Heroine” is per- 
haps as peculiar a word as any in our . 
guage. The first two letters of it are male, 


the three first female, the four first a brave 
man, and the whole word a brave wormun. 
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THE ruins of the Temple of Solomon in 
Jerusalem are to be restored by 8 
order of the Sulian without further delay. 








lard, being careful that they don't | 


aten yolk of an egg. Beat thorough- | 
ly; andmould up into balls or oblongs; | 





Correspondence, 
LBS reason pon 





Lrpia M., (Re N. Y.)—It is 
pardonabie in a lover to be nations ie Decne 
to excite suspiciom, 

James, ( Ky.)— \—We do not know 
where the phrase long se the moral law’ origi. 

{ nated. The'moral lew is ‘summarily comprehended 


MINNIE, (Logan, Ky.)—If your parents 
approve the match, there would be no harm in ac. 
cepting an engagement ring under the 
On the contrary, it would be correct, 

READER, (Monroe, Ark.)—The 
Tower of Pisa was built in the twelfth century. 

190 fcet high, and leans thirteen feet from the perpes, 
dicular. The inclination was caused by the settling 
of one side of the foundation. 


Grorarna, (Allegan, Mich.)—It is not 
polite to praise persons to their face with any degree 
of warwth, think as we may. But this does not debar 
one from lettiug one’s friend know om any peculiar 
occasion how one feels towards said friend. 


Juuta, (Philadelphia, Pa.)—It may be 
that he simply intended his presents as tokens of 
friendly esteem, If he meant them to be tokens of 
love, you will probably hear from him again, unless 
he is of a fickle nature and incapable of a constant at- 
tachment, 

Back, (Sande, Iowa.)—To remove pim- 
ples, Take the peel from four lemogsa, press them 
well, and mix with the Juice one winegiass of glycer- 
ine and a half wineglass of rosewater, Use after 
washing and before retiring. This is sald to be a good 
and harmless remedy. 

VILLAGE, (Bedford, Pa.)— Ladies calling 
sometimes send their cards to the lady, if they sup- 
pose themselves unknown to her, But if they are 
known to ber, and find ber at home, they do not leave 
cards, You receive the card, when left, on your re 
turn, putitin your card-basket—uppermost, if it be 
a very distinguished card, as you will probably lears 
by-and-by—and in due time return the visit. 


T. B. S., (Middlesex, N. J.)—The pro. 
foundly wise do not declaim against superficial know- 
ledge in others so much as the profoundly ignorant; 
on the contrary, they would rather assist it with their 
advice than overwhelm it with their contempt; for 
they know that there was a period when even a Bacos 
or a Newton was superficial, and that be who has a 
little knowledge is far more likely to get more thas 
he who has none, 


LuKE StTrRatTon, (Buchanan, Mo.)—The 
year in which tolls were first exacted, of which history 
contains any record, was im 1108, and the place the 
stade on the riyer Elbo, the tax being laid on passing 
vessels, In England, the toll-bars originated is 
1267, a penny being asked for every wagon that passed 
through a certain manor, and the frst regular toll 
was collected a few years later for mending the rosd 
in London, between St. Giles*s and Temple Bar. 


Savoy, (Philadelphia, Pa. )—* Qui tam” 
actions are actions so called in the law of England 
from the first words of the old form of declaration 
by which informers sue for penalties, the plaintiff de- 
scribing himself as suing as well for the crown as for 
himself, the penalty being divided between himself 
and the crown, 2 ‘‘Quirk,*’ in the sense mentioned, 
is asmall angle or recess between moldings. It is 
much used In Greek and Gothic architecture, and 
sometimes in Roman, 


J ACOBIN, (McLean, Ill. )}—No; the ‘‘Mar- 
seilaise’’ is not a Jacobite alr. It was written by 
Rouget de Lisle, an officer of artillery in the garrison 
of Strasbourg in 1792. It received its title from having 
been sung by a party of the Marseilaise Club as they 
entered Paris on the invitation of Madame Roland. 
The song, though less sanguinary in sentiment than 
most of the songs of the Revolution, was employed as 
an accompaniment to many of the horrible deeds of 
that and of later periods. 

STICKLER, (Pittsburg, Pa. )—Married peo- 
ple in the situation you mention can be a law unto 
themselves; it is nobody's business when they are 
out taking a private walk whether the busband takes 
the wife’s arm or the wife his. Bat It is different 
with unmarried people. Etiquette takes them ua- 
der its protecting wing, and une of its infexibie 
rules is, that young people of different sexes shall 
not be too familiar the one with the other. For ® 
young man to take a young lady’s arm in walking, ¢ 
pecially if they are not engaged, is familiar 
vulgar. : . 

AMBITIOUS, (Union, 8. C.)—We see n° 
reason why you should not write a story. Begin aad 


| try. Call to mind any little incident, comical or trag- 


ical, which you have witnessed, together with feel- 
ings that you have expressed, and then sit down 
describe it tersely, graphically, completely, and coo- 
cisely. After this, exercise on the same story, and 
throw in pathos, sentiment, or comedy. Read it over 
to yourself, If you are pleased with it, take some 
unfortunate being into your confidence, and read 
over to her or him, watch the effect on the unhappy 
one’s countenance, and report After seve 
ral trials, forward us one of the Tresults. 


SauNnDERs, (Door, Wis.)—The greatest 


people; 
signs of character supposed to be indicated by the $" 
ger nails may be read by all with a very little study 
In the first place, the shape of the nails is very 
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